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FOREWORDS. 

The Two Gentlemen is noteworthy for three things: i. That 
Shakspere, after casting about for plot, trying topics of his day 
in Loves Labors Lost^ Latin drama in The Come£e of Errors^ 
and a mixture of supposed Greek life and English &iry lore in 
Midsommer Nights Dreame — if that is of earlier date than the 
present play — has recourse to continental story, specially to 
Italian tsue, and at once settles down to that as the source of his 
Comedies (even to some extent in The Merry Wives) and many 
of his Tragedies, and writes, says Mr. Warwick Bond,^ almost 
the first real romantic drama of Europe. 

2. The Two Gentlemen imprest itself so strongly on Shak- 
spere's mind that he repeats and develops its characters more 
largely in his after plays than he does in any other instance : and 
3. this Comedy contains a purposely ambiguous phrase which all 
critics have misunderstood, and have blamed Shakspere for 
spoiling his play by its use, till Dr. Batteson vindicated him, 
and showd, what we all ought to have known from the first, 
that Shakspere was right, and we were wrong. 

I. The romance to which Shakspere went for the Proteus 
and Julia part of his play was the Diana Enamorada of the 
Portuguese poet, Jorge de Montemayor, written in Spanish, 
printed at Valencia, 1542,^ and englisht by Bartholomew Yonge 
more than sixteen years before it was printed in 1 598,* so that 
Shakspere may have seen the MS. or been told its stoty of 
Felix and Felismena in Pt. I. Bk. ii. of the original. Or he 

1 Arden edn. of The Two GmtUmemf p. zzxii. 
* Bond, p. XTi, xtU. 

s Reprinted in Hazlitt's Sh, Li6r,, Pt. I, toL i, p. 275-3 xs. 
Tii 
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may have seen the French translation of Pt. I. of the DUma^ 
158a and 1587, or "The history of Felix & Philiomena 
r? Felismena^ shewed and enacted before her highness by her 
Ma**" serraunt^/ on the sondaie next after neweyeares daie 
1^1584-5^) at night at Grenewiche, whereon way fwerej 
ymploied one batdement & a house of canvas."— -i2^v«^ Accomitt^ 
ed. Cunningham, p. 189. The tale of Appolonius and Silkf 
englisht in Riche's Farewell^ 15819^ from Cinthio's Hecatomthif 
1 561, may also have helpt somewhat. As the source of Proteus 
and his treachery, and of Thurio, Mr. Bond, p. xxi-ii, suggests 
Lyly's Evfhues^ and for some of the names and places, Brooke's 
Rmneus and JuTut^ 1 562. — Bond, p. xxviL 

2. The Two Gentlemen is strongly Imkt to its foregoers, 
Mldiommer Nights Dreame^ The ErrorSf and Loves Labors Lost^ 
In its successors we see in Romeo and JuBet^ the girl dreading .' 
marriage to a man she doesn't love, her going to confession, 
the rope-ladder, the lover's banishment and his lament ; in The 
Merchant^ Portia's discussion of her lovers with Nerissa, and her 
putting on man's dress and quizzing herself in it, like Julia does 
with Lucetta : this is repeated wi^ Rosalind and Celia in As 
you Uke it. Launcelot Gobbo is allied with Launce, tho' he is 
not so original a character. * In Much Ado we have the signs of 
love in Benedick developt from those described by Speed here.* ' 
In As you Rke it Rosalind and Celia fly to the forest from an t 
angry fiither as Sylvia does, and Rosalind's swoon, like Julia's, 
brings on the disclosure (the ring and Imogen's fall at the end of 
CymheRne are like features), and the Duke's woodland speech 
and captaincy of outlaws are like Valentine's. Also Proteus's 
sudden repentance when confronted with Valentine is conipared 
by Hense to the sudden awakening of conscience in Olivia 
rescued by Orlando, and in Duke Frederick on meeting with 
the hermit.' — Bond, p. xxxv. In Twelfth Nighty Viola has, * as 
page^ to carry love-letters for the man she loves,' while her 
brother takes Julia's assumed name of Sebastian. In Lear, 
Bond says that Cordelia is anticipated by Sylvia * in her fiuher's '^ 
stem treatment (cf. especially III. i. 68-79), and m the 

» HazUtt's Sk, LiSr., Pt I. vol. I, p. 387-412. 
* See the Leopold Sh. Introdn. p. xvii, xvUL * ih, p. zzriii. 

via 
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description of her in tears.' *ln CymbcTme^ Imogen may be 
compmd with Julia, Cloten's serenading Imogen with Proteus's 
song to Sylvia, and the flattery of Cloten by the Lords, with 
Proteus's handling of Thurio in III. ii., V. ii.* — Bond. 

3* The lines for which we all used to blame Shakspere are 
these, spoken by Valentine on Proteus's repentance for his 
attempt on Sylvia's chastity, V. iv. 82-3 : — 

« [Fal, Then I am paid, 

And once againe I doe receive thee honest. . .] 
And, that my love may appeare plaine and free. 
All that was mine in Silvia, I give thee. 
JvL Oh me, vnhappy 1 " 

and she swoons, misunderstanding the purposely ambiguous words 
put into Valentine's mouth in order to get an ettective bit of stage 
busmess. We too have all adopted the misunderstanding of X&m 
overwrought girl in a half-hysterical state, though neither Sylvia 
nor any of the other level-headed characters on the stage shared it. 
For, if you were a trusted customer of a bank in which you had 

f500, and you said to a friend, * All that is mine in the Bank, 
give you,' neither the friend nor any one else would think that 
you meant to give him the Bank-manager's trust in you. That 
would remain in the manager, who'd only hand your friend your 
;^500 on your order. So, when Valentine said to Proteus 
< What was mine in Silvia, I give thee,' he of course didn't mean 
that he'd give Proteus Silvia's love, for that, she alone could 
dispose of; but he did mean that, both knowing the difference 
of sex, the same or the like love that he, Valentine, had given 
to Silvia, he would in future give to the repentant Proteus too. 
The matter is clear, as soon as you dissociate Valentine's words 
from Julia's swoon ; and all we can do is to feel very sorry that 
we've blamed Shakspere for our own stupidity. Had he meant 
to make Valentine oner Sylvia's love to Proteus, the words he'd 
have put in his mouth would have been, <* All that Sylvia has in 
me — ihat is, her love, which I possess — I give thee " ; but he 
makes him say just the opposite, ** All that I have in Sylvia, — 
that is, my love, which she holds, — I give thee." 

In the general character of the play we note the development ^ 
of the romantic lyric love which we saw the rise of in Antipholus 
of Syracuse for Luciana in The Errors^ the many passages 
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dealing with love, and its influence in making Sylyia and Julia 
face danger in search of their lovers. The Italian turn for 
intrigue is shown in Proteus's treatment of Valentine and Thurio, 
and in the Duke's auick framing of the plan to entrap Valentine. 
The play is well planned and workt out, except in its hurried 
ending, and it is a great advance on the Dreamt in dramatic 
construction. 

Valentine's a fine frank fellow, but not up to girls' ways. He 
can't understand Sylvia's plain hint to him that she loves him ; 
but when he does love her, it is with his whole heart, as his 
banishment soliloquy shows. His noble nature is shown in his 
reproach to Proteus for his treachery, and his assault on Sylvia : 
*' I am sorry I must never trust thee more." The most original 
character m the play is Launce ; and its herome is Julia, rather 
than Sylvia. 

The Two Gentlemen was first printed in the First Folio of 
1623, and that is the basis of our text. — ^F. J. F. 
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THE NAMES OF ALL THE ACTORS.^ 

iTtn Rtfirmieu are to tiffint 8p9§oh§a qf the Charaettra tn thttr Seenea,} 

DUKS tfWBMiut, FaiUr fp SUaia, II.iT.44» P* ^o; IILLz, p. 31; ii.z, p. 4s} 

V.iLao, p, 59 ; Iv.xaa, p. 64. 
VALENTINE, Lli, p, 1; ILLx, p. la; iv.s, p, xg; 

III.L59, p, 3a; IV.i.7, p, 44; V.iv.z, p, 6z. 
PROTHEUS, LLiz, p, z ; iiL45, p, zo; ILiiz, p. z6 ; It. 

zoa, p, 99; viz, /x. 97; III.L4, p. 31 ; £1x3, p. 41 \ 

IV.iLx, p, 46; iv.36, p. 53; V.iLa, p. 58 ; iv.x9, p. 6x.^ 
ANTHONIO, ^«/;i#r i^ Ptothens, Liiuz, p. 9. 
THURIO, MjboUsA rinaa to Valentine, II.hr.zo, p. zg; III.iL3, p. 4Xf IV.iLxS, 

p. 47 ; V.iLx, p. 58; iv.xa4, p. 64. Of a Xnte, IILL p. 31. 
EGLAMOURB, Ag»Hi/0rSS\aaM. in hergsea^, IV.iiLx, p. 50; V.Lz, p. 58. 
Host, wfurt lulia /<M^.r, IV.u.36, p. 47* 
Out-lawes, w^A Valentine, (togtthv) V.ty.zao^ p. 64. 
1. Out, IV.Lz, p. 44 ; V.iiiz, p. 6a 
IL Out, IV.La, p. 44 ; V.iiLs, p. 6a 
S. Oat, IV.L3, p. 44 ; V.iiL7, p. 6a 
SPEED, « clcwmsh seruofU to Valentine, I.L7a^ p. 3; II.Lz, p, za; tY.3, p. Z9; 

▼.X, p. as ; III.La74, p. 38; IV.ls, p. 44. 
LAUNCE, ih4 lik§ U Pxotlieus, ILULx, p. Z7; T.a, p. as; IIIJ.Z89, p. 36; IV. 

tv.x, p. 59. 
S PANTHIVO, Stmani U Antonio, I.iiL3, p. 9 ; II.iiL3a, p. x8. 
4 8«gniaitt to tha Soke, II.iv.xxx, p. aa. 
Xvaitiuui (with a aongj, IV.iL38, p. 47. 

lULIA, iehttod e^Protheus, LiLx, p. s; Il.ilS} p. z6 ; vii.z, p. 98 : Of a Fftf*^ 

IV.iLa8, p. 47 ; iv.38, p. S3 ; V.iv.84, p. 63. 
SILUIA, ArilMMK^t/ Valentine, II.L9X, p. Z4; iv.z, p. Z9; IV.iL8z,p. 49; iii4t 

p. so ; iv.zoSi p. S5 1 V.i.8, p. 38 » iu*3t P< 60 ; iv.aS, p. 63. 
LUCETTA, waxg^kitng^womoH U lolia, I.iL3, p. 3 ; II.vil8,p. a8. 

Xotaa. VBSTJLA, wattlng-woman to Sflnii, IV.iv. p. S5 : OBAB, LiimoM Dog^ 
ILiiL p. X7 ; IV.iv. p. 39. 

Tko SoeoM ouppoaod. YexmuL ^n opon piaeo, 1.1 pp. z-s ; Tko garden of 
Zvliaa Aotfft, I.iL pp. 3-9: IuUm Aotfft, II.il pp. z6, Z7; vU. pp. a8- 
30 : AntluniM houao, LiiL pp. 9-xa : A atntt, Ihrn. pp. Z7-Z9. KUaine. 
7k§ Dnkea paiaeo, ILL pp. z9-x6; iv. pp. x9-9s; vL pp. 97, 98; I ILL 
pp. 3X-4X ; iL pp. 4X-43 ; V.ii. pp, 38-60 : Outaldo th§ DnkM pataoo, ondor 
fSbaiMM ohambor, IV.ii,iii,iv. pp, 46-37: An Abboy, V.L p. 58: ThofronttroB 
of Xaatoa. A fonottt IV.L pp. 44-46 ; V.iii,iv. pp, 60-66. 

rA« Time.* 7 />ayf w/tA 4 Intortmo:^ Bay 1, Li,iL pp. z-9i Intorlm of m 
month, or 16 montht,^ Bay S, LiiL ; ILL pp. 9-X6. Bay 8, ILii,iiL pp. 
16-19. Intorlm. Bay 4, ILiv,v. pp, X9-96. Intorlm of a fow dago. Bay 8^ 
II.vi,viL ; III. ; IV.L pp, 97-46. Intorlm, Bay 6^ IV.iL pp. 46-sa Bay 7, 
IV.iii,iv.;V. pp. 30-66. 



1 The names and descriptions not put in 
Uack typeareat the end of the Playin F. 
S PantkiMo\ CapelL Panthion F. 
> According to Mr. P. A. Daniel's Time- 



Analysis, hi New Sh, Soe. Trwu., iBjj' 
79i PP- i*o-X94. 

4 /MUrimt] See I/gm, V. ^PtoL v. 43. 

«Cp.I.iiLx8aiidIV.L9z. 
xi 



NOTICE 

In the Text, black type (Clarendon or Sansserlf) U used 
for all emendations and insertiona. 

In the Notes * F ' means the First Folio of 1623. Fa, the 
Second Folio of 1632 (whose emendations are not treated as 
Shakspere's). 

V m the Text, means that the speaker tarns and speaks to 
a fresh person* 

Words having now a different stress to the Elizabethan, 
are generally accented, for the reader's convenience, as * exile,' 
&c. When ^ed final is pronounst as a separate syllabi^ the 
e is printed e. 
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THE TWO GENTLEMEN 
OF VERONA 

A6lus Primus. Scena Prima. 

Verona, An open place. 

Enter Valentine, Protheus, (and later. Speed.) 

Falentine. 

<Eafe to perfwade, my louing Protheus .• i 

~~[Sme-keeping-youth haue euer homely wits! 
Wer't not, affedion chaines thy tender dayes, 
To the fweet glaunces of thy honour'd Loue, 4 

I rather would entreat thy company. 
To fee the wonders of the world abroad. 
Then (lining dully fluggardiz*d at home) 
Weare out diy youth with fhapeleffe idleneife. 8 

But fince thou lou*fl, loue flill, and thriue therein, 
£uen as I would, when I to loue begin ! 10 

Pro. Wilt thou be gone ? Sweet Falentine, adiew ! 
Thinke on thy Protheus, when thou (hap'ly) feeft 
Some rare note-worthy obieA in thy trauaile 3 
Wifli me partaker in thy happinefle, 14 

When thou do*ft meet good hap 5 and, in thy danger, 
(If euer danger doe enuiron thee,) 
Commend thy grieuance to my holy prayers. 
For I will be thy beadef-man, Falentine. 18 

Fal. And on a loue-booke pray for my fuccefle ? 

Pro. Vpon fome booke I loue, I'le pray for thee. 

Fal. That's on fome fhallow Storie of deepe loue : 
How yong Leander croft the Hellefpont. aa 

. Pro. list's a deepe Storie, of a deeper loue ; 
For he was more then ouer-fhooes in loue. 

Fal. *Tis true 5 for you are ouer-bootes in loue, 2^ 

And yet you neuer fwom the Hellefpont, 

Pro. Ouer the Bootes ? nay, * giue me not the Boots. 

Fal. No, I will not j for it ' boots * thee not. 

Pro. What? a8 

II. adiitifl adew F. 

I B [L L 1.28. 
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VaL To be in loue, where fcorae is bought with grones 5 
Coy looks^ with hart-fore fighes ; one fading moments mirths 
With twenty watchfiill, weary, tedious nights : 
If hap'ly won, perhaps a haplefle gaine 5 32 

If loft, why then a grieuous labour won : 
How euer, but a folly bought with wit. 
Or elfe a wit, by folly vanquifhed. 

Pro. So, by your circumftance, you call me ' foole *. 36 

VaL So, by your circumftance, I feare you'll proue. 

Pro, 'Tis Loue you cauill at : I am not Loue. 

VaL Loue is your mafter, for he mafters you j 
And he that is fo yoked by a foole, 40 

Me thinkes, ftiould not be chronicled for wife. 

Pro. Yet Writers fay : as in the fweeteft Bud, 
The eating Canker dwels, fo eating Loue 
Inhabits in the fineft wits of all. 44 

Vol. And Writers fay : as the moft forward Bud 
Is eaten by the Canker, ere it blow, 
Euen fo by Loue, the yong and tender wit 
Is turn'd to folly 5 blafting in the Bud, 48 

Looiing his verdure, euen in the prime. 
And all the faire effeds of future hopes. 
But wherefore wafte I time to counfaile thee. 
That art a votary to fond deiire ? 52 

Once more, adieu ! my Father at the Road 
Expe6ts my comming, there to fee me ftiip*d. 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine! 

VaL Sweet Protheus, no ! Now let vs take our leaue ! j6 
To Millame, let me heare from thee by Letters, 
Of thy fucceife in loue, and what newes elfe 
Betideth here in abfence of thy Friend j 
And I likewife will vifite thee with mine. 60 

Pro. All happinefle bechance to thee in Millaine ! 

VaL As much to you at home ! and fo, farewell ! [Exit. 

Pro. He after Honour hunts, I after Loue ! 
He leaues his friends, to dignifie them more ; 64 

I leaue my felfe, my friends, and all, for loue. 
Thou, lulia, thou haft metamorphis'd me ! 

65. leau€\ Pope, loue F. 
I. i. 29-66.1 2 
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Made me negleft my Studies, loofe my Time 5 
Warre with good counfaile 5 fet the world at nought : 
Made Wit with mufing, weake 3 Hart, fick with thought ! 69 

Enter Speed. 

Sp, Sir Protheus, Yaue you ! faw you my Mafter ? 

Pro. But now he parted hence, to embarque for Millain. 

Sp, Twenty to one, then, he is (hip'd already. 
And I haue plaid the ' Sheepe * in loofing him ! 73 

Pro. Indeede, a Sheepe doth very often ftray. 
And if the Shepheard be awhile away. 75 

Sp. You conclude that my Matter is a Shepheard, then, 
and I a Sheepe ? 

Pro. I doe. 

Sp. Why, then, my homes are his homes, whether I wake 
or lleepe. 

Pro. A filly anfwere, and fitting well a Sheepe ! 79 

Sp. This proues me ftill a Sheepe. 

Pro. Trae 5 and thy Mafter a Shepheard ! 

Sp. Nay, that I can deny by a circum fiance ! 

Pro. It {hall goe hard but Ue proue it by another. 83 

Sp. The Shepheard feekes the Sheepe, and not the Sheepe, 
the Shepheard ; but I feeke my Mafter, and my Mafter feekes 
not me : therefore I am no Sheepe ! 86 

Pro. The Sheepe (for fodder) follow the Shepheard, the 
Shepheard (for foode) foUowes not the Sheepe 5 thou (for 
wages) foUoweft thy Mafter, thy Mafter (for wages) followes 
not thee : therefore thou art a Sheepe ! 90 

Sp. Such another proofe will make me cry ' ba^ ! * 

Pro, But, do*ft thou heare ! gau'ft thou my Letter to 
Julia ? 93 

Sp. I, Sir : I (a loft-Mutton) gaue your Letter to her (a 
lac'd-Mutton) 5 and flie (a lac*d-Mutton) gaue mee (a loft- 
Mutton) 5 nothing for my labour. 96 

Pro. Here's too fmall a Pafture for fuch ftore of Muttons ! 

Sp. If the ground be ouer-charg*d, you were beft fticke 
her ! 99 

Pro. Nay, in that you are aftray ! 'twere beft pound you ! 

76. / a Sheepe\ F2. I Sheepe F. 

3 p. i. 67-100. 
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Sp. Nay, Sir, leflfe then a ' pound ' fhall ferae me for carry, 
ing your Letter. loa 

Pro, You miftake ; I meane, ' the pound : a Pinfold.* 

Sp. From 'a pound ' to ' a pin * ? fold it ouer and ouer, 
'Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your loner. 105 

Pro. But what faidfhe? 

Sp. [first nodding] I. 

Pro. ' Nod I * ? why, that's ' noddy '. 

Sp. You miftooke. Sir : I fay, fhe did nod j and you afke 
me if fhe did nod j and I fay, * I '. no 

Pro. And that, fet together, is ' noddy *. 

Sp. Now you haue taken the paines to fet it together, take 
it for your paines ! 

Pro. No, no 5 you fhall haue it for bearing the letter! 114 

Sp. Well, I perceiue I muft be faine to beare with you. 

Pro, Why, Sir, how doe you * beare * with me ? 

Sip. Many, Sir, the letter, very orderly 5 hauing nothing 
but the word 'noddy * for my paines. 118 

Pro, Befhrew me, but you haue a quicke wit! 

Sp. And yet it cannot ouer-take your flow purfe. 

Pro, Come, come ! open the matter in briefe ! What faid fhe ? 

Sp, ' Open * your purfe, that the money, and the matter 
may be both at once deliuered. 123 

Pro, Well, Sir, here is for your paines. iQlues him A 
tester (6^).] What faid fhe ? 

Sp, Traely, Sir, I thinke you'll hardly win her. 

Pro. Why? could'ftthou perceiue fo much from her? 127 

Sp. Sir, I could perceiue nothing at all from her j no, not 
fo much as a ducket for deliuering your letter : and, being fo 
hard to me, that brought your minde, I feare fhe'U proue as 
hard to you in telling your minde. Giue her no token but 
flones; for fhe's as hard as fleele! 132 

Pro. What faidfhe? nothing? 

Sp. No, not fo much as ' take this for thy pains '. To 
teflifie your bounty, I thank you, you haue teftem'd me j in 
requital whereof, henceforth carry your letters your felfe ! and 
fo. Sir, I'le commend you to my Mafler. 137 

107. Jirst nodding] Camb. £dd. 
135. testem*d] F2. cestern'd F. 
I. i 101.137.] 4 
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Pro. Go, go, be gone ! to faue your Ship from wrack j 
Which cannot perifh, hauing thee aboarde. 
Being deftin'd to a drier death on (here ! [Exit SPEED. 

I muft goe fend fome better Meflfenger : 141 

I feare my lulia would not daigne my lines, 
Receiuing them from fuch a worthlefle poft ! [Exit. 



Actus Primus. Scoena Secunda. 

Verona. The Qarden of Iulias House. 

Enter Iulia and Lucbtta. 

luL But fay, Lucetta, (now we are alone,) i 

Would'ft thou, then, counfaile me to fall in loue ? 

Luc. I, Madam 5 fo you ftumble not vnheedfully. 

Jul, Of all the faire refort of Gentlemen, 4 

That euery day with par'le encounter me. 
In thy opinion, which is worthieft loue ? 

Lu. Pleafe you, repeat their names, He fhew my minde. 
According to my {hallow, fimple (kill. 8 

lu. What thinkft thou of the fair fir Eglamoure ? 

Lu. As of a Knight well-fpoken, neat, and fine ; 
But, were I you, he neuer fhould be mine ! 1 1 

lu. What think'ft thou of the rich Mercatio ? 

Lu. Well of his wealth j but of himfelfe, fo fo. 13 

lu. What think'ft thou of the gentle Prothius? 

Lu, Lord, Lord ! to fee what folly raignes in vs ! 15 

lu. How now ! what meanes this paffion at his name ? 

Lu. Pardon, deare Madam ! 'tis a pafi[ing fhame, 17 

That I (vnworthy body as I am) 
Should cenfure thus on lonely Gentlemen. 19 

lu. Why not on Protheus, as of all the reft ? 

Lu. Then thus: of many good, I thinke him beft. 21 

Jul. Your reafon ? 

Lu. I haue no other but a womans reafoxi : 
I thinke him fo, becaufe I thinke him fo ! 

Jul. And would*ft thou haue me caft my loue on him ? 25 

The Garden . . .] Malone. 
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Lu, I, if you thought your loue not caft away. 

luL Why, he, of all the reft, hath neuer mou*d me. 

Lu, Yet he, of all the reft, I thinke, heft loues ye. a8 

luL His little fpeaking fhewes his loue but fmall. 

Lu, Fire that's clofeft kept, burnes moft of all. 30 

luL They doe not loue, that doe not fhew their loue. 

Lu, Oh, they loue leaft, that let men know their loue. 32 

lul, I would I knew his minde ! 

Lu, Perufe this paper. Madam ! [Qlu68 & Letter, 

Jul. Ireads] ' To lulia/ — Say, from whom ? 

Lu, That the Contents will fhew. 36 

luL Say, fay, who gaue it thee ? 

Lu, Sir Valentines page 5 & fent, I think, from Protheus, 
He would haue giuen it you 3 but I, being in the way. 
Did, in your name, receiue it : pardon the fault, I pray ! 40 

luL Now, (by my modefty,) a goodly Broker ! 
Dare you prefume to harbour wanton lines ? 
To whifper, and confpire againft my youth ? 
Now, truft me, 'tis an office of great worth, 44 

And you an officer fit for the place. 
There, take the paper ! ITossIng the letter to Luc] fee it be 

retum'd. 
Or elfe retume no more into my fight ! 47 

Lu, To plead for loue, deferues more fee then hate. 

Jul, Will ye be gon ? 

Lu, That you may ruminate. [Exit, 49 

Jul, And yet I would I had ore-look'd the Letter ! 
It were a fhame to call her backe againe. 
And pray her to a fault, for which I chid her. 
What 'foole is fhe, that knowes I am a Maid, 53 

And would not force the letter to my view ! 
Since Maides, in modefly, fay ' no *, to that 
Which they would haue the profferer conffarue, ' I * 
Re, fie, how way- ward is this foolifh loue, 57 

That (like a teflie Babe) will fcratch the Nurfe, 
And prefently, all humbled, kiffe the Rod ! 
How churlifhly I chid Lucetta hence. 

When willingly I would haue had her here ! 61 

How angerly I taught my brow to frowne. 
When inward ioy enforc'd my heart to fmile ! 
I. ii 26-63.] 6 
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My pennance is, to call Lucetta backe. 

And afke remiffion for my folly paft. — 65 

What hoe! Lucetta i 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Im, What would your Ladifhip ? 

lul, Is*t neere dinner time ? 

Lu. [Dropping the Letter d picking It vp again.'} I 
would it were ! 
That you might kill your flomacke on your meat. 
And not vpon your Maid. 69 

lu. What is't that you tooke vp fo gingerly ? 

Lu. Nothing. 

lu. Why didft thou floope, then ? 

Lu. To take a paper vp, that I let fall. 73 

Jul. And is that paper ' nothing ' ? 

Lu. ' Nothing * concerning me. 

Jul. Then let it lye for thofe that it concernes ! 

Lu, Madam, it will not * lye * where * it concernes,' 77 
Vnlefle it haue a falfe Interpreter. 

Jul. Some loue of yours hath writ to you in Rime. 

Lu. That I might fing it (Madam) to a tune. 
Giue me a Note : your Ladifhip can fet. 81 

Jul. As little by fuch toyes as may be poffible. 
Beft fing it to the tune of ' Light o' Loue! ' 

Lu, It is too heauy for fo * light ' a tune. 

lu. * Heauy * ! belike it hath fome burden then ? 85 

Lu. 1 ; and melodious were it, would you iing it. 

lu. And why not you ? 

Lu. I cannot reach fo high. 

lu. Let's fee your Song [Taking the Letter]. How now! 
Minion ! 

Lu. Keepe tune there ftill, fo you will fing it out : 89 

And yet, me thinkes, I do not like this tune. 

lu. You doe not ? 

Lu. No, (Madam ;) tis too fharpe! 

lu. You (Minion) are too faucie ! 

Lu. Nay, now you are too flat, 

83. ^ Zo§ti\ Theobald. O, Loue F. 
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And marre the concord with too harih a defcant : gj 

There wanteth but a Meane to fill your Song. 

/m. The ' meane ' is dround with your vnruly bafe. 

Im. Indeede, I ' bid the bafe * for Proihius, 

lu. This babble ihall not henceforth trouble me. 97 

Here is a coile with proteftation ! 

ITears and throws down the Letter. luc. offers 
to take It vp. 
Goe, get you gone^ and let the papers lye ! 
You would be fingring them^ to anger me. 100 [pleas'd 

Lu. [softly] She makes it fbange ; but fhe would be beft 
To be fo angred with another Letter. [Exit. 

lu. Nay, would I were ' fo angred * with the fame ! 
Oh hatefull hands^ to teare fuch louing words ! 104 

[Snatches vp pieces of the Letter. 
Iniurious Wafpes, to feede on fuch fweet hony, 
And kill the Bees, that yeelde it, with your dings ! 
He ki^e each feuerall paper, for amends. 
Looke, here is writ, ' kmde lulia *. Vnkinde lulia ! 108 

As in reuenge of thy ingratitude, 
I throw thy name againft the bruzing flones. 
Trampling contemptuoufly on thy difdaine! 
And here is writ, ' Loue-wounded Protheus.' 112 

Poore wounded name ! my bofome, as a bed. 
Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be throughly heal*d ^ 
And thus I fearch it with a foueraigne kifle. 
But twice, or thrice, was ' Protheus ' written downe. 116 

Be calme, (good winde !) blow not a word away. 
Till I haue foimd each letter in the Letter, 
Except mine own name : That, fome whirle-winde beare 
Vnto a ragged, fearefuU, hanging Rocke, 120 

And throw it thence into the raging Sea ! 
Loe, here in one line is his name twice writ : 
' Poore forlome Protheus, pqffionate Protheus, 
To the fweet lulia ! ' (that He teare away !) 124 

And yet I will not 5 fith, fo prettily. 
He couples it to his complaining Names, 

95. your'\ F2. you F. 102. Exii.] Fa. 

103. same] same F. 
I. ii. 93-126.] 8 



The two Gentlemen of Verona. 

Thus will I fold them^ one vpon another. 

Now kifle, embrace^ contend^ doe what you will ! 128 

Re-enter Lucetta. Iuua drops the pieces of the Letter. 

Lu. Madam^ 
Dinner is ready^ and your father flaies. 

lu. Well, let vs goe ! 

Lu. What, ihall thefe papers lye, like Tel-tales here? 132 

lu. If you refped them, beft to take them vp. 

Lu. Nay, I was 'taken vp' for laying them downe! 
Yet here they fhall not lye, for catching cold. 

lu. I fee you haue ' a months minde * to them. 136 

Lu. I, (Madam,) you may fay what fights you fee 3 
I fee things too, although you iudge I winke. 

lu. Come, come ! wilt pleafe you goe ? [Exeunt. 



Actus Primus. Sccena Tertia. 

Verona. Antonios House. 

Enter Antonio and Panthino. (Later, Pkothbus.) 

Ant. Tell me, Panthino, what fad talke was that, i 

Wherewith my brother held you in the Cloyfter ? 

Pan. 'Twas of his Nephew Protheus, your Sonne. 

Ant. Why, what of him ? 

Pan. He woridred, that your Lordihip 4 

Would fufiPer him to (bend his youth at home. 
While other men, of flender reputation. 
Put forth their Sonnes, to feeke preferment out : 
Some, to the warres, to try their fortuiie there j 8 

Some, to difcouer Iflands farre awayj 
Some, to the ftudious Vniuerfities. 
For any, or for all thefe exercifes. 

He faid, that Protheus, your fonne, was meet; 12 

And did requefl me, to importune you 
To let him fpend his time no more at home ; 
Which would be great impeachment to his age, 

Antonios House.l Theobald. 
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In hauing knowne no trauaile in his youth. i6 

Ant, Nor need'ft thou much importune me to that> 
Whereon^ this month, I haue bin hamering. 
I haue confider*d well his loffe of time 3 
And how he cannot be a perfe6t man, ae 

Not being tryed, and tutord in the world : 
Experience is by induftry atchieu'd. 
And perfe^d by the 1 wifit courfe of time. 
Then, tell me, whether were I beft to fend him ? 24 

Pan. I thinke your Lordihip is not ignorant, 
How his companion, youthfull Valentine, 
Attends the Emperour in his royall Court. 

Ant, I know it well. 38 

Pan. 'Twere good, I thinke, your Lordihip sent him thither : 
There fhall he pra6tife Tilts, and Tumaments 5 
Heare fweet difcourfe j conuerfe with Noble-men j 
And be in eye of euery Exercife, 3a 

Worthy his youth, and noblenefle of birth. 

Ant, I like thy counfaile j well haft thou aduis*d ! 
And, that thou maift perceiue how well I like it. 
The execution of it fhall make knowne. ^6 

Euen with the fpeedieft expedition, 
I will difpatch him to the Emperors Court. 

Pan, To morrow, may it pleafe you, Don Alphonfo, 
With other Gentlemen of good efteeme, 40 

Are ioumying, to falute the Emperor, 
And to commend their feruice to his will. 

Ant. Good company ! with them fhall Protheus go ! 
And, ... in good time ! Now will we breake with him ! 44 

Enter Pbotheus reading a Letter. 

Pro. Sweet Loue ! fweet lines ! fweet life ! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart I 
Here is her oath for loue, her honors paune ! 
O, that our Fathers would applaud our loues, 48 

To feale our happineife with their confents ! 
Oh, heauenly lulia I 

Ant. How now ! What Letter are you reading there ? 

50. Pro., against this line, in F. 
L iii 16-51.] 10 
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Pro, May't pleafe your Lordfhip, 'tis a word or two 52 
Of commendations fent from Valentine ; 
Deliuer*d by a friend, that came from him. 

Ant, Lend me the Letter ! Let me fee what newes ! 

Pro. There is no newes, (my Lord,) but that he writes, ^6 
How happily he lines, how well-belou'd. 
And daily graced by the Emperor 5 
Wifhing me with him, partner of his fortune. 

Ant, And how Hand you afFeded to his wifh ? 60 

Pro. As one relying on your Lordfhips will. 
And not depending on his friendly wifh. 

Ant. My will is fomething forted with his wiih, 
Mufe not that I thus fodainly proceed 5 64 

For what I will, I will, and there an end ! 
I am refolu*d, that thou fhalt fpend fome time 
With Falentinus, in the Emperors Court : 
What maintenance he from his friends receiues, 68 

Like exhibition thou {halt haue from me. 
To morrow be in readineffe to goe ! 
Excufe it not, for I am peremptory ! 

Pro. My Lord, I cannot be fo foone prouided : 72 

Pleafe you, deliberate a day or two! 

Ant, Look, what thou want'fl fhalbe fent after thee : 
No more of ftay ! to morrow thou muft goe ! 
IT Come on, Panthino ! you {hall be imployed, 76 

To hailen on his Expedition. [Exeunt ANT. and PiUf . 

Pro. Thus haue I fhund the fire, for feare of burning. 
And drench'd me in the fea, where I am drown*d. 
I fear*d to Ihew my Father Julias Letter, 80 

Leaft he fhould take exceptions to my loue ; 
And, with the vantage of mine own excufe. 
Hath he excepted moft againft my loue. 
Oh, how this fpring of loue refembleth ^ 84 

The vncertaine glory of an Aprill day. 
Which now {hewes all the beauty of the Sun, 

And by and by a clowd takes all away ! 87 

76. Fanthind\ Panthmo F. 77. Exeunt , , .] Rowe. 

^ res€mb{t)Uth is here made four syllables. 
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Re-enter Panthino. 

Pan. Sir Prothius, your Father calk for you ! 88 

He is in haft j therefore, I pray you, go ! 

Pro. Why, this it is : my heart accords thereto. 
And yet a thoufand times it anfwers ' no '. lExeuni. Finis. 

AStus Secundus. Scoena Prima. 
Mlllalne, The Dukes Palace. 

Enter Valentine, Speed, {and later, Siluia.) 

Speed, [picking up a Qlcue'] Sir, your Gloue ! 

Valen. Not mine ! my Gloues are on. 

Sp. Why, then, this may be yours, for this is but ' one \ a 

Vol, Ha ! Let me fee : I, giue it me, it's mine ! 
Sweet Ornament, that deckes a thing diuine ! 4 

Ah, Siluial Siluia! 

Speed, [calling] Madam Stluia I Madam Siluia I 

Vol. How now, Sirha ? 

Speed. Shee is not within hearing. Sir ! 8 

Vol. Why, fir, who bad you call her ? 

Speed. Your worihip, fir $ or elfe I imftooke. 

Val. Well, you'll ftill be too forward. 

Speed. And yet I was laft chidden for being too (low. 12 

Vol. Groe to, fir ! tell me, do you know Madam Siluia ? 

Speed. Shee that your worihip loues ? 

Fal. Why, how know you that I am in loue? 15 

Speed. Many, by thefe fpeciall markes: firft, you haue 
leam'd (like Sir Protheus) to wreath your Armes like a 
Male-content 5 to rellifli a Loue-fong, like a i^o^in-redbreaft 5 
to walke alone, like one that had the peftilence 5 to figh, like 
a Schoole-boy that had loft his A. B. C. ; to weep, like a 
yong wench that had buried her Grandam $ to faft, like one 
that takes diet 5 to watch, like one that feares robbing; to 
fpeake puling, like a beggar at Hallow-Mafte. You were 
wont, when you laughed, to crow like a Cocke 3 when you 

88. /fl/>i^ftf//r] Fathers call's F. 
91. fif anstvers] it answer's F, which may >■ its answer's. 
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walk*d> to walke like one of the Lions; when you fafted^ 
it was prefently after dinner j when you look*d fadly, it was 
for want of money. And now you are Metamorphis'd with 
a ySS&ns, that, when I looke on you, I can hardly thlnke you 
my Mafter. 29 

Fat. Are all thefe things perceiu*d in me ? 

Speed. They are all perceiu'd without ye. 

Fal. 'Without' me? they cannot! 3a 

Speed, ' Without * you ! nay, that's cert^ne, for, * without ' 
you were fo fimple, none elfe would : but you are fo ' with- 
out • thefe follies, that thefe follies are within you, and fliine 
through you like the water in an Vrinall; that not an eye 
that fees you, but is a Phyfician to comment on your Malady. 

Fal. But, tell me, doft thou know my Lady Siluia? 38 

Speed. Shee that you gaze on fo, as fhe fits at fupper ^ 

Fal. Haft thou obferu'd that ? euen fhe, I meane. 

Speed. Why, fir, I know her not. 

Fal. Do'ft thou know her by my gazing on her, and yet 
know'ft her not ? 43 

Speed. Is ihe not hard-fauour'd, fir ? 

Fal. Not fo faire (boy) as well-fauour'd. 

Speed. Sir, I know that well enough. 

Fal. What doft thou know ? 47 

Speed. That fhee is * not fo faire as' (of you) ' well-fauourd.' 

FaL I meane, that her beauty is exquifite, but her fauour 
infinite. 

Speed. That's becaufe the one is painted, and the other 
out of all count. 52 

Fal. How ' painted * ? and how ' out of count ' ? 

Speed. Marry, fir, fo ' painted ', to make her faire, that no 
man 'counts of* her beauty. 

Fal. How efteem'ft thou me ? I account of her beauty. 

Speed. You neuer faw her fince ihe was deform'd! 57 

Fal. How long hath fhe beene deform'd ? 

Speed. Euer fince you lou'd her ! 

Fal. I haue lou'd her euer fince I faw her 5 and ftill I fee 
her beautifull. 61 

Speed. If you loue her, you cannot fee her. 

Fal. Why? 63 

Speed. Becaufe Loue is blinde. O, that you bad mine 
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eyes 5 or your owne eyes had the lights they were wont to 
haue, when you chidde at Sir Protheus, for going vngarter'd ! 

FaL What fhould I fee then ? 6j 

Speed. Your owne prefent folly, and her paffing deformitie ! 
for hee, beeing in loue, could not fee to garter his hofe ; and 
you, beeing in loue, cannot fee to put on your hofe. 

FaL Belike, (boy,) then you are in loue ; for laft morning 
you could not fee to wipe my ihooes. 72 

Speed. True, fir ! I was in loue with my bed : I thanke 
you, you fwing'd me for my loue, which makes mee the 
bolder to chide you for yours. 

Fal. In conclufion, I ftand affeded to her. j6 

Speed, I would you were fet, fo your affedbion would 
ceafe! 

Fal. Laft night ihe eniojm'd me to write fome lines to 
one ihe loues. 80 

Speed. And haue you ? 

Fal. I haue. 

Speed. Are they not lamely writt ? 83 

Fal. No, (Boy,) but as well as I can do them. Peace ! here 
(he comes ! 

Speed, [asldel Oh excellent motion ! oh exceeding Puppet ! 
Now will he interpret to her ! 87 

Enter Siluia. 

FaL Madam & Miftres, a thoufand good-morrows ! 

Speed, [aside] Oh, *giue ye-good-ev'n ! heer's a million of 
manners ! 90 

Sil. Sir Falentine and feruant, to you two thoufand ! 

Speed, [aside'] He fhould giue her intereft, & Ibe giues 
it him ! 

Fal. As you inioynd me, I haue writ your Letter, 94 

Vnto the fecret, nameles friend of yours 5 
Which I was much vnwilling to proceed in. 
But for my duty to your Ladiftiip. [Glues her a Letter 

Sil. I thanke you, (gentle Seruant :) 'tis very Clerkly done. 

FaL Now truft me, (Madam,) it came hardly ofFj 99 

For, being ignorant to whom it goes, 

86, 89, 92. aside] CapelL 
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I writ at randome, very doubtfully. 

Sil. Perchance you think too much of {o much pains ? 

VdL No, (Madam ;) fo it fteed you, I will write 103 

(Pleafe you command) a thoufand times as much ! 
And yet • . . 

Sil. A pretty period ! well, I ghefle the fequell : 
' And yet,* I will not name it : ' and yet,* I care not : 107 
' And yet,* take this againe lOffers the Letter] : * and yet,* 

I thanke you 5 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

Speed, [aside'] 'And yet,* you will: *and yet,* another 'yet*. 

FaL What meanes your Ladifhip ? Doe you not like it ? 

Sil, Yes, yes ! the lines are very queintly writ j 112 

But (fince vnwillingly) take them againe! 
Nay, take them ! [Glues back the Letter. 

FaL Madam, they are for you ! 

Silu, I, I : you writ them, Sir, at my requeftj 116 

But I will none of them ; they are for you I 
1 would haue had them writ more mouingly. 

Val, Pleafe you. He write your Ladifhip another. 

Sil, And, when it's writ, for my fake, read it ouer^ lao 
And, if it pleafe you, fo ! if not, why, fo ! 

Fal, If it pleafe me, (Madam,) what then ? 

Sil, Why, if it pleafe you, take it for your labour! 
And fo, good-morrow, Seruant! [Exit Sil. 124 

Speed, [aside] Oh left vnfeene, infcrutible, inuifible. 
As a nofe on a mans face, or a Wethercocke on a fteeple ! 
My Mafter fues to her 5 and fhe hath taught her Sutor, 
He being her Pupill, to become her Tutor ! 128 

Oh excellent deuife ! was there euer heard a better ! [Letter ? 
That my mafter, being fcribe, to himfelfe ihould write the 

Vol, How now. Sir ? What are you reafoning with your 
felfe ? 132 

Speed, Nay, I was riming : 'tis you thaX haue the reafon. 

Fal. To doe what ? 

Speed. To be a Spokef-man from Madam Siluia. 

Fal. To whom? 136 

Speed. To your felfe ! why, fhe woes^ you by a figure ! 

iia aside] Rowe. ^ woes bb wooes. 
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Vol. What figure? 

Speed. By a Letter, I ibould fay. 

Fal. Why, fhe hath not writ to me ! 140 

Speed. What need fhe, when fhee hath made you write to 
your felfe ? Why, doe you not perceiue the iefl ? 

Fal. No, beleeue me! 143 

Speed. No beleeiung you, indeed, fir ! But did you per- 
ceiue her eamefi ? 

Fal. She gaue me none, except an angry word. 

Speed. Why, fhe hath giuen you a Letter ! 147 

Fal. That's the Letter I writ to her fnend. 

Speed. And that Letter hath fhe deliuer'd, & there an end ! 

Fal. I would it were no worfe ! 

Speed. He warrant you, 'tis as well : 151 

For often haue you writ to her j and fhe, in modefty. 
Or elfe for want of idle time, could not againe reply ; 153 
Or fearing els fome meflenger^ that might her mind difcouer. 
Her felf hath taught her Loue himfelf, to write vnto her 
All this I fpeak ' in print ', for ' in print * I found it. Qouer. 
Why mufe you, fir? 'tis dinner time. 157 

Fid. I haue dyn'd. 

Speed. I, but hearken, fir! though the Cameleon Loue 
can feed on the ayre, I am one that am nourifh'd by my 
viduals, and would faine haue meate ! Oh, bee not like your 
Mifireffe ! be moued ! be moued ! [Exeunt. 162 

Actus Seoundus. Sccena Secunda. 

Verona. Iuuas House. 

Enter Prothbus, Iulia, (and later, PanthiHO.^ 

Pro. Haue patience^ gentle Iulia I i 

Jul. I muft, where is no remedy! 
Pro. When poflibly I can, I will retume. 
Jul. If you tume not, you will return the fooner. 4 

Keepe this remembrance for thy Julians fake ! 

[Glues htm a Ring. 

Pant/Una.] Panthion. F. 
5. Giaes • • • ] Giving a ring. Rowe. 
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Pro. Why, then, wee'U make exchange : Here, take you 
this! [Glues her a Ring. 

luL And feale the bargaine with a holy kiffe ! J 

Pro. Here is my hand, for my trae conftancie ! 

And when that howre ore-flips me in the day. 

Wherein I figh not (lulia) for thy fake. 

The next enAiing howre, fome fonle mifchance 

Torment me for my Loues forgetfulnefle ! la 

My father ftaies my comming) anfwere not! 

The tide is now : nay, not thy * tide * of teares; 

That * tide * will flay me longer then I fliould. 15 

lulia, fareweU I ^ [Exit lULIA. 

What! gon without a word ? 

I, fo true loue fliould doe : it cannot fpeake ; 

For truth hath better, deeds, then words, to grace it ! 

Enter Panthiko. 

Panth. Sir Protheus, you are ftaid for ! 
Pro. Goe 5 I come, I come ! 

Alas, this parting flrikes poore Louers dumbe ! [Exeunt. 20 



Actus Secundus. Scoena Tertia. 
Verona. A Street. 

Enter Launcb, leading his dog C^llb. {Later, PanthiNO.) 

Launce. Nay, 'twill bee this howre ere I haue done weep- 
ing! all the kinde of the Launces haue this very fault I 
haue receiu'd my proportion, like the Prodigious Sonne, 
and am going with Sir Protheus to the Imperials Court. [4 
I thinke Crab, my dog, be the fowreft-natured dogge that 
lines ! My Mother weeping, my Father wayling, my Sifter 
crying, our Maid howling, our Catte wringing her hands, 
and all our houfe in a great perplexitie, yet did not this [8 
cruell-hearted Curre fliedde one teare ! he is a ftone, a vexy 
pibble ftone, and has no more pitty in him then a dogge ! a 

l6. SxiiluHa.} Rowe. PantAino.] Panthion. F. 
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lew would baae wept to haue feene our parting ! why, my 
Grandam, hauing no eyes^ (looke you^) wept her felfe blinde [12 
at my parting ! Nay, He fliew you the manner of it I ifiiis 
fhooe is my faiher : no, this left fhooe is my father : no, no, 
this left fhooe b my mother : nay, that cannot bee fo neyther : 
yes, it is fo, it is fo ! it hath the worfer fole. This fhooe, [16 
with the hole in it, b my mother; and thb, my fether; a 
vengeance on*t ! there 'tis ! Now, fir ! thb flafEe b my fiffcer j 
for (looke you) fhe b as white as a lilly, and as fmall as a 
wand : this hat b Nan, our maid : I am the dogge : no, [20 
the dogge is himfelfe, and I am the dogge : Oh 1 the dogge is 
me, and I am my felfe: I, fo, fo! Now come I to my 
Father : ' Father, your ble£Bng ! * now fhould not the fhooe 
fpeake a word for weeping: now fhould I lufTe my [24 
Father; well, hee weepes on. Now come I to my Motl^: 
(Oh, that fhe could fpeake now, like a wood woman !) well, 
I kifle her: why there *tb! heere's my mothers breath 
vp and downe ! Now come I to my fifler : marke the [28 
moane fhe makes ! Now the dogge all this while fheds not 
a teare, nor fpeakes a word ! but fee how I lay the duft with 
mytearesi 31 

Enter Panthino. 

Panth. Launce! away, away! a Boord! thy Mafter b 
fhip'd, and thou art to pofl aiiter with oares. What's the 
matter ? why weep'fl thou, man ? Away, afTe ! you'l loofe 
the Tide, if you tarry any longer. 35 

Laun. It b no matter if the Tide were lofl; for it b the 
vnkindefl Tide, that euer any man tide. 

Panth. What*s the vnkindeft 'Tide ' ? 

Lau, Why, he that's tide here, Crah, my dog, ^g 

Pant. Tut, man ! I meane thou'lt loofe the flood; and, in 
loofing the flood, loofe thy voyage ; and, in looting thy voy- 
age, loofe thy Mafler; and, in loofing thy Mailer, loofe thy 
feruice; and, in looting thy feruice [LAUNCE puts hls hand 
to Pan.B mouth] ; . . . Why dofl thou flop my mouth > 44 

Laun, For feare thou fhouldfl loofe thy tongue. 

26. wood itwman] Theobald, would- woman F« 
36, 37, 39. ^^^ ■■ tied. 
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Panth. Where ihould I loofe my tongue > 

Laun. In thy Tale! 

Panth. 'InthyTaUe'? 48 

LAvn. * Loofe the Tide*, and the 'voyage*, and the 'Mafter*, 
and the ' Sendee *, and the * Tide * ! Why, man, if the Riuer 
were drie, I am ahle to fill it with my teares ; if the winde 
were downe, I could driue the hoate with my fighes ! 52 

Panth. Come ! come away, man ! I was fent to call thee. 

Lau. Sir, * call * me what thou dar'ft. 

Pant. Wilt thou goe ? 

Lawn. Well, I wiU goe. [Exeunt. 56 



Actus Secundus. Scena Quarta. 

Mlllatne. The Dukes Palace. 

Enter Valbntinb, Siluia, Thurio, and Spbbo. (LatCFf 
Duke, and Prothbus.) 

Sil. Seruant! i 

Fal. Mifhis! 

(Spee. [aside] Mafter, Sir Thurio frownes on you. 

Fdl. [aside] I, Boy, it's for loue. 4 

Spee. Not of you. 

Fal. Of my Miftrefle, then. 

Spee. 'Twere good you knockt him.) 

Sil. Seruant, you are iad. 8 

FoL Indeed, Madam, I feeme fo. 

Thu. ' Seeme * you that you are not ? 

Fal. Hap*ly I doe. 

Thu. So doe Counterfeyts. 11 

Fal. So doe you. 

Thu. What feeme I that I am not ? 

Fal. Wife. 

Thu. What inftance of the contrary? 16 

Fal. Your foUy. 

Thu. And how quoat you my folly ? 

4S. PantA] Pauth (turned n) F. 
5a Tide ss tied. 
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Vol, I ' quoat •* it in your lerkizu 

Thu. My lerkin is a doublet. 20 

Fal. Well, then. He * double * your folly. 

Thu. Howl 

Sil. What ! angry. Sir Thurio ? do you change colour ' 

Fal, Giue him leaue. Madam ! he is a kind of Camelion. 24 

Thu. That hath more minde to feed on your bloud, then 
line in your a3rre ! 

Fal. You haue faid. Sir ! 

Thu. I, Sir, and done too, ibr this time ! a8 

Fal. I know it wel, fir 5 you alwaies end ere you begin. 

Sil. A fine volly of words, gentlemen, & quickly fhot off! 

Fal. 'Tis indeed. Madam ; we thank the giuer. 

Sil. Who is that, Seruant ? 32 

Fal. Your felfe, (fweet Lady 5) for you gaue the fire. Sir 
Thurio borrows his wit from your Ladifhips lookes, and 
fpends what he borrowes (kindly) in your company. 

Thu. Sir, if you fpend word for word with me, I fhall 
make your wit bankrupt. 37 

Fal. I know it well, fir ; you haue an Exchequer of words, 
and, I thinke, no other treafure to giae your followers, for it 
appeares, by their bare Liueries, that they line by your 'bare* 
words. 41 

Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more! — Here comes my 
father. 

Enter Duke. 

Duk. Now, daughter Siluia, you are hard befet 
IT Sir Falentine, your father's in good health : 45 

What fey you to a Letter firom your friends, 
Of much good newes ? 

Fal. My Lord, I wiU be thankfuU 

To any happy mefienger from thence. 

Duk. Know ye Don Antonio, your Countriman ' 49 

Fal. I, my good Lord, I know the Grentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy efiimation 5 
And, not without defert, fo well reputed. 

Duk. Hath he not a Sonne } 53 

1 fUMt s coat Cp. qualme = calm, in Z. Z. Z., V. iL 279. 
45. fathef's\ father is F. 
n. iv. ip-SS*] 20 
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Val. \y my good Liord \ a Son, that well deferues 
The honor, and regard, of fuch a father. 

Buk, You know him well ? 

Val. I knew ^ him as my felfe 5 for, from our Infancie, ^ 
We haue conuerft, and fpent our howres together : 
And though my felfe haue beene an idle Trewant, 
(Omitting the fweet benefit of time. 

To cloath mine age with Angel-like perfe^on,) 61 

Yet hath Sir Prothius (for that's his name) 
Made vfe, and faire aduantage, of his dales : 
His yeares but yong, but his experience old 5 
His head vn-mellowed, but his Judgement ripe ; 65 

And in a word, (for far behinde his worth. 
Comes all the praifes that I now beftow,) 
He is compleat in feature, and in minde. 
With all good grace, to grace a Gentleman. 69 

Duk, Befhrew me, fir, but, if he make this good. 
He is as worthy for an Empreffe loue. 
As meet to be an £mperors Councellor. 
Well, Sir J this Gentleman is come to me, 73 

With Commendation from great Potentates ; 
And heere he meanes to fpend his time a while : 
I thinke 'tis no vn-welcome newes to you. 

Vol. Should I haue wilh*d a thing, it had beene he ! 77 

Duk. Welcome him, then, according to his worth ! 
SUuia, I fpeake to you 5 IT and you. Sir Thurio : 
(H For FalenHne, I need not cite him to it :) 
I will fend him hither to you prefently. \Exlt 

Fal. This is the Gentleman, I told your Ladifhip, 82 

Had come along with me, but that his Mifirefie 
Did hold his eyes lockt in her Chrifiall lookes. 

Sil. Be-like that now fhe hath enfranchised them, 
Vpon fome other pawne for fealty. 86 

Fal. Nay, fure, I thinke fhe holds them prifoners (til. 

SiL Nay, then he fhould be blind 3 and, being blind. 
How could he fee his way to feeke out you ? 

Fal. Why, Lady, Loue hath twenty paire of eyes ! 90 

Thur. They fay that Loue hath not an eye at all. 

> So F. Jknow Hanmer. 81. Exit,] Rowe. 
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Vol. To fee fuch Louers^ Thurio, as jour felfe : 
Vpon a homely obied; Loue can winke. 

SU. Haue done, haue done ! here comes 7* gentleman. 94 

Enter Protheus. 

Vol. Welcome, deer Protheus I IF Miftiis, I befeech you, 
Contirme his welcome, with fome fpeciall fauor ! 

Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hether. 
If this be he you oft haue wifh'd to heare from. 98 

FaL Miih-is, it is : fweet Lady, entertaine him. 
To be my fellow-feruant to your Ladifhip ! 

SiL Too low a Miflres for fo high a feruant ! 

Pro. Not fo, fweet Lady; but too meane a feruant 102 
To haue a looke of fuch a worthy Miftrefle ! 

FaL Leaue off difcourfe of difabilitie ! 
IF Sweet Lady, entertaine him for your Seruant ! 

Pro. My dutie will I boafl of, nothing elfe ! 106 

SiL And dutie neuer yet did want his meed : 
Seruant, you are welcome to a worthleffe Miffarefle. 

Pro. lie die on him that faies fo but your felfe ! 

Sil. That you are ' welcome * ? 

Pro. That you are ' worthleffe ' ! 1 10 

Enter a Seruant. 

Seru, Madam, my Lord your father wold fpeak with you. 

5*1/. I wait vpon his pleafure. lExIt Seruant.] H Come, Sir 
Thurio, 
Goe with me ! IT Once more, new Seruant, welcome ! 
He leaue you to confer of home affaires ; 114 

When you haue done, we looke to heare from you. 

Pro. Wee*ll both attend vpon your Ladiftiip. 

[Exeunt Siluu, and Thttbio. 

Fed. Now, tell me, how do al from whence you came ? 

Pro. Your f rends are wel, & haue them much commended. 

FaL And how doe yours ? 

Pro. I left them all in health. X19 



103. worthy Mutresse\ worthy a 
Mistresse F. 

1 10. Enter a Seruant^ Theobald. 

1 1 1. Seru.'l Theobald. Thur. F. 
XL It. 92-119.] 22 
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Vol. How does your Lady ? & how thriues your loue ? 

Pro, My tales of Lioue were wont to weary you 5 
I know you ioy not in a Loue-difcourfe. 

Fal. I, Protheus, but that life is altered now: 123 

I haue done pennance for contemning Loue, 
Whole high emperious thoughts haue puni{h*d me 
With bitter fails, with penitentiall grones. 
With nightly teares, and daily hart-fore lighes j 12 J 

For, in reuenge of my contempt of loue, 
Loue hath chas'd Heepe from my enthralled eyes. 
And made them watchers of mine owne hearts forrow. 
O gentle Protheus! Loue's a mighty Lord) 131 

And hath fo humbled me, as, I confeffe. 
There is no woe to his corre6d6n. 
Nor, to his Seruice, no fuch ioy on earth ! 
Now, no difcourie, except it be of loue ! 135 

Now can I breake my faft, dine, fup, and deepe, 
Vpon the vexy naked name of Loue ! 

Pro. Enough ! I read your fortune in your eye. 
Was this the Idoll, that you worfhip fo ? 139 

Fal, £uen She; and is fhe not a heauenly Saint ? 

Pro, No J but fhe is an earthly Paragon. 

Fal. Call her diuine ! 

Pro. I will not flatter her. 

Fal. O flatter me ! for Loue delights in praifes. 143 

Pro, When I was lick, you gaue me bitter pils 3 
And I mufl minifter the like to you. 

Fal. Then ipeake the truth by her j if not diuine. 
Yet let her be a principalitie, 147 

Soueraigne to all the Creatures on the earth. 

Pro. Except my MiftrelTe ! 

Fal. Sweet, * except * not any ; 

' Except * thou wilt ' except' againft my Loue. 

Pro. Haue I not reafon to prefer mine owne ? 151 

Fal, And I will help thee ' to prefer ' her too ; 
Shee fhall be dignified with this high honour : 
To beare my Ladies traine, left the bafe earth 
Should from her veflure chance to fleale a kifle, 155 

152. /i^]toF. 
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Andy of fo great a fauor growing proud, 
Difdaine to roote the Sommer-fwelling flowre. 
And make rough winter euerlaflingly ! 

Pro. Why, FidenHne, what Bragadifme is this ? 159 

FaL Pardon me, {Protheus /) afi I can, is nothing, 
To her, whofe worth makes other worthies nothing ; 
Shee is alone ! 

Pro, Then let her alone ! 

FaL Not for the world ! why, man, fhe b mine owne ! 163 
And I as rich, in hauing fuch a lewell. 
As twenty Seas, if all their fand were pearle. 
The water, Ne6tar, and the Rocks, pure gold ! 
Forgiue me, that I doe not dreame on thee, 167 

Becaufe thou feeft me doate vpon my loue i 
My foolifh Riuall, that her Father likes, 
(Onely for his pofl*eflions are fo huge,) 
Is gone with her along; and I muft after, 171 

For Loue (thou know*ft) is ftiU of iealoufie. 

Pro. But fhe loues you ? [howre 

FaL I, and we are betroathd: nay, more, our manage 
(With all the cunning manner of our flight) 1 75 

Determined of: how I muft climbe her window } 
The Ladder made of Cords ; and all the means 
Plotted, and 'greed on, for my happineflCi 
Good Protheus, goe with me to my chamber, 179 

In thefe affaires, to aid me with thy counfaile ! 

Pro. Goe on before ! I fhall enquire you forth : 
I muft vnto the Road, to dif-embarque 
Some necefTaries, that I needs muft vfe ; 183 

And then He prefently attend you. 

Fal. Will you make hafte ? 

Pro. I will. [Exeunt Valentims and Speed. 

Euen as one heate, another heate expels, 187 

Or as one naile, by flrength driues out another. 

So, the remembrance of my former Loue, 

Is, by a newer obied, quite forgotten ! 

Is it mine eye, or Falentines praife, 191 

161. fnakes] make F. | 191. Is it mine i^] Theobald 

186. Exeunt . . .] D^ce. Exit F. I (Warborton). It is mine F. 
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Her true perfedion, or my falfe tranfgreffion, 

That makes me, reafonlefle, to reafon thus ? 

Shee is f aire ; and fo is luliay that I loue, 

(That I did loue> for now my loue is thaw*d, 195 

Which, like a waxen Image 'gainft a fire. 

Bears no impreflion of the thing it was.) 

Me tlunkes, my zeale to Falentine is cold> 

And that I loue him not as I was wont : 199 

O, but I loue his Lady too too much ! 

And that's the reafon I loue him fo little. 

How ihall I doate on her with more aduice. 

That thus, without aduice, begin to loue her ! 103 

"Us but her pidure I haue yet beheld. 

And that hath dazefdd my reafons light 5 

But, when I looke on her perfe6tions. 

There is no reafon, but I ihall be blinde. 207 

If I can checke my erring loue, I will 5 

If not, to compafTe her, He vfe my (kill ! [Exit. 209 

Actus Seeundus, Scena Quinta. 

Mlllalne. A Street. 

Enter Spbbd and Launce (with his dog CSAB) seuerally. 

speed, Launce/ by mine honelly, welcome to Padua /^ 

Laun, Forfweare not thy felfe, fweet youth j for I am not 
welcome. I reckon this alwaies : that a man is neuer vndon 
till hee be hang*d ; nor neuer welcome to a place, till fome 
certaine Ihot be paid, and the Hoftefle fay ' welcome ! ' 5 

Speed. Come on, you mad-cap ! He to the Ale-houfe with 
you prefently ^ where, for one mot of fiue pence, thou fhalt 
haue fiue thoufand welcomes. But, firha, how did thy 
Mafler part with Madam Julia ? 9 

Lau. Mzrry, after they cloas'd in eameft, they parted very 
fairely in iefL 

Spee. But ihall ihe marry him ? 

Lau. No. 13 

205. doMiM} dazel'd F. 209. £xii.'\ ¥z. Exeunt F. 

^SoF. Milan Vo^ 
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Spee. How> then ? ihall he marry her ? 

Lau, Noj neither. 

Spee. What, are they broken ? 

Lau» No, they are both as whole as a fifh. 17 

Spee. Why, then, how ftands the matter with them ? 

Lau. Marry, thus; when it 'ftands* well with him, it 
' ftands ' well with her. 

Spee. What an afte art thou ! I vnderftand thee not. ai 

Lau. What a blocke art thou, that thou canft not ! My 
ftafie ' vnderftands ' me. 

Spee. What thou faift? 

Lau. I, and what I do, too : looke thee. He but leane, and 
my ftafFe 'vnderftands * me. 26 

Spee. It ftands vnder thee, indeed. 

Lau. Why, ' ftand-vnder * and ' vnder-ftand ' is all one. 

Spee. But tell me true, wil't be a match ? 29 

Lau. Afke my dogge : if he fay '1*, it will 5 if hee fay 
'no ', it will j if hee fhake his taile, and fay nothing, it will. 

Spee. The conclufton is, then, that 'it will*. 3a 

Lau. Thou ftialt neuer get fuch a fecret from me, but by 
a parable. 

Spee. 'Tis well that I get it fo. But, Launce, how faift 
thou, that my mafter is become a notable Louer ? ^6 

Lau. I neuer knew him btherwife. 

Spee. Then how ? 

Lau. A notable ' Lubber *, as thou reporteft him to bee. 

Spee. Why, thou whorfon Afle, thou miftak'ft me ! 40 

Lau. Why, Foole, I meant not thee ; I meant thy Mafter ! 

Spee. I tell thee, my Mafter is become a hot Louer. 

Lau. Why, I tell thee, I care not, though hee bume him- 
felfe in Loue. If thou wilt, goe with me to the Ale-houie j 
if not, thou art an Hebrew, a lew, and not worth the name 
ofaChriftian! 46 

Spee. Why? 

L>au. Becaufe thou haft not fo much charity in thee as to 
goe to the Ale with a Chriftian. Wilt thou goe ? 

Spee. At thy feruice ! lExeunt 50 

36. />ia/] Fa. that that F. 



The two Gentlemen of Verona. 

Actus Secundua, Scama Sexta. 
Mlllalne. The Dukes Palace. 

Enter Vrotuzvb folus. 

Pro. To leaue my Julia, fhall I be forfwome ! i 

To loue feire Siluia, fhall I be f orfworne ! 
To wrong my friend^ I fhall be much forfwome ! 
And ev'n that Powre, which gaue me firft my oath, 4 

Pronokes me to this three-fold periurie : 
Loue bad mee fweare, and Loue bids me for-fweare. 

fweet-fuggefting Loue, if thou hafl fin'd. 

Teach me (thy tempted subied) to excufe it ! 8 

At firfl I did adore a twinkling Starre, 

But now I worfhip a celefliall Sunne ! 

Vn-heedfull vowes may heedfully be broken j 

And he wants wit, that wants refolued will 1 2 

To leame his wit t*exchange the bad for better. 

(Fie, fie, vnreuerend tongue ! to call her ' bad *, 

Whofe foueraignty fo oft thou hafl preferd 

With twenty thoufand foule-confirming oathes.) 16 

1 cannot leaue to loue, and yet I doe 5 

But there I leaue to loue, where I fhould loue. 

Julia I loofe, and Falentine I loofe : 

If I keepe them, I needs muA loofe my felfe ; ao 

If I loofe them, thus finde I, (by their lofie,) 

For Falentine, ray felfe j for Julia, Siluia, 

I, to my felfe, am deerer then a friend. 

For Loue is ftill moft precious in it felfe ; 24 

And SUuia (witnefie heauen, that made her faire !) 

Shewes Julia but a fwarthy Ethiope. 

I will forget that Julia is aliue, 

Remembring that my Loue to her is dead 5 28 

And Falentine, He hold an Enemie, 

Ayming at Siluia as a fweeter friend ! 

I cannot now proue conflant to my felfe. 
Without fome treachery vs'd to Falentine. 32 

27 PL tL 1-33. 
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This nightj he meaneth (with a Corded-ladder) 

To climbe celeftiall Siluia*s chamber window ; 

My felie, in coanfaile, his competitor. 

Now prefentlj He giue her father notice j6 

Of their difguifing, and pretended flight ; 

Who (all inrag'd) will banifh Valentine: 

For^ Thurio, he intends, fhall wed his daughter : 

But, Valentine being gon. He quickelj croue 40 

(By fome ilie tricke) blunt Tkurio^s dull proceeding. 

Loue, lend me wings, to make my purpofe fwift, 

As thou haft lent me wit, to plot this drift! \^Ex%t. 43 



AotUB Seoundus. Scoena SepAma. 
Verona. Iulus House. 

Enter Julia and Lucbtta. 

JUL Counfaile, Lucetta / gentle girl, affift me ! I 

And, eu*n in kinde loue, I doe coniure thee 
(Who art the Table wherein all my thoughts 
Are vifibly Chardder'd and engrau'd) 4 

To lelGTon me ; and tell me fome good meane, 
How (with my honour) I may vndertake 
A iourney to my louing Protkeus. 

Luc. Alas, the way is wearifome and long ! 8 

luL A true-deuoted Pilgrime is not weary 
To meafure Kingdomes with his feeble fteps ; 
Much lelGTe (hall (he that hath Loues wings to flie. 
And when the flight is made to one fo deere, 1% 

Of fuch diuine perfedion, as Sir Protheus I 

Luc. Better forbeare, till Protkeus make retume. 

luL Oh, know*ft thoii not, his looks are my foules food ? 
Pitty the dearth that I haue pined in, 16 

By longing for that food fo long a time ! 
Didft thou but know the inly touch of Loue, 
Thou wouldft as (bone goe kindle Are with fnow. 
As feeke to quench the fire of Loue with words ! %o 

Luc. I doe not feeke to quench your Loues hot fire. 
But qualifie the fires £xtreame rage, 
n. yi 33^3 ; ▼li- 1-22.] 28 
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Left it ihould burae aboue the bounds of reafon. 

Jul, The more thou dam'ft it vp, the more it burnes ! 24 
The Current^ that with gentle murmure glides, 
(Thou know'ft,) being ftop'd, impatiently doth rage 3 
But, when his faire courfe is not hindered. 
He makes fweet muficke with th'enameld ftones, 28 

Giuing a gentle kiiTe to euerj fedge 
He ouer-taketh in his pilgrimage ; 
And fo, by many winding nookes, he ftraies. 
With willing fport, to the wilde Ocean. 32 

Then let me goe, and hinder not my courfe ! 
He be as patient as a gentle ftreame. 
And make a paftime of each weary ftep. 
Till the laft ftep haue brought me to my Loue ; 36 

And there He reft, as, after much turmoile, 
A blefted fbule doth, in Elizium ' 

Luc. But in what habit will you goe along ? 

luL Not like a woman ; for I would preuent 40 

The loofe encoimters of lafciuious men : 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with fuch weedes 
As may befeeme fome well-reputed Page ! 

Luc. Why, then, your Ladiftiip muft cut your haire. 44 

luL No, girle ; lie knit it vp in filken ftrings. 
With twentie od-conceited true-loue knots : 
To be fantaftique, may become a youth 
Of greater time then I ftiall fliew to be. 48 

Luc. What faftiion (Madam) fliall I make your breeches ? 

lul. That fits as well as, * tell me, (good my Lord,) 
What compafte will you weare your Farthingale ? * 
Why, eu'n what faftiion thou beft likes (Lucetta.) 5a 

Luc. You muft needs haue them with a cod-peece, 
(Madam.) 

lul. Out, out, (Lucetta I) that wilbe ill-fauourd. 

Luc. A round hofe, (Madam,) now*s not worth a pin, 
Vnlefte you haue a cod-peece to ftick pins on. 56 

luL Lucetta, as thou lou*ft me, let me haue 
What thou think'ft meet, and is moft mannerly ! 
But teU me, (wench,) how will the world repute me, 

52. SoF. /iitoPope. 
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For vndertaking fo vnfbiid a iouraey? 60 

I feare me, it will make me fcandaliz'd. 

Luc. If you thinke fo, then ftay at home, and go not! 

luL Nay, that I will not ! 

Luc. Then neuer dreame on In&my^ but go ! 64 

If Protheus like your iouraey, when you come> 
No matter who's difpleas'd, when you are gone : 
I feare me, he will fcarce be pleased with all. 

lul. That is the lead (Lucetta) of my feare : 68 

A thousand oathes, an Ocean of his teares. 
And inftances of infinite of Loue, 
Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 

Luc. All thefe aie feruants to decdtfull men. 72 

lul. Bafe men, that vfe them to fo bafe efied 1 
But truer ftarres did gouerne Protheus birth : 
His words are bonds, his oathes are oracles ; 
His loue, fincere ; his thoughts, immaculate 3 76 

His teares, pure meifengers fent from his heart 5 
His heart, as far from fraud as heauen from earth ! 

Luc. Pray heau'n he proue fo, when you come to him ! 

lul. Now, as thou lou*ft me, do him not that wrong, 80 
To beare a hard opinion of his truth ; 
Ouely deferue my loue, by louing him ! 
And prefently goe with me to my chamber. 
To tsdce a note of what I fland in need of, 84 

To fumifh me vpon my longing ioumey. 
All that is mine, I leaue at thy difpofe. 
My goods, my Lands, my reputation, 

Onely, in lieu thereof, difpatch me hence ! 88 

Come, anfwere not, but to it prefently ! 
I am impatient of my tarriance. [ExeunU 
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AStus Tertius, Scena Prima. 

Mlllalne. The Dukes Palace. 

Enter Dukb^ Thurio^ and Prothbus. (Later, Valbmtinb, 
Launcb, and Spbbd.) 

Duke. Sir Thurio, giue vs leaue (I pray) a while ! i 

We hane fome fecrets to confer about. [f x/f Thu. 

IT Now, tell me, Protheus, what's your will with me ? 

Pro, My gracioos Lord, that which I wold difcouer, 4 
The Law of friendihip bids me to conceale ; 
But, when I call to minde your gracious fauours 
Done to me, (vndeferuing as I am,) 

My dutie pricks me on to vtter that 8 

Which elfe no worldly good fhould draw from me ! 
Know, (worthy Prince,) Sir Valentine, my friend. 
This night intends to fteale away your daughter : 
My felfe am one made priuy to the plot. 12 

I know, you haue determin'd to beftow her 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates ; 
And fhould fhe thus be ftolne away from you. 
It would be much vexation to your age. 16 

Thus, (for my duties fake,) I rather chofe 
To crofle my friend in his intended drift. 
Then (by concealing it) heap on your head 
A pack of forrowes, which would prefle you downe 20 

(Being vnpreuented) to your timelefle graue. 

Duke. Protheus, I th^ik thee for thine honefl care. 
Which to requite, command me while I Hue ! 
This loue of theirs, my felfe haue often feene, 24 

Haply, when they haue iudg*d me fafl afleepe ; 
And oftentimes haue purpos'd to forbid 
Sir Valentine, her companie, and my Court : 
But, fearing lefl my iealous ayme might erre, 28 

And fo (vnworthily) difgrace the man, 
(A rafhneffe that I euer yet haue fhun*d,) 

2. Exit TAu.} Rowe. 6. your] yonr (turned u) F. 
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I gaue him gentle lookes^ thereby to finde 

That which thy felfe had now difclos'd to me. 32 

And, that thou maid perceiue my feare of this, 

(Knowing that tender youth is foone fuggeded,) 

I nightly lodge her in an vpper Towre, 

The key whereof, my felfe haue euer kept ; ^6 

And thence fhe cannot be conuay*d away. 

Pro, Know, (noble Lord,) they haue deub*d a meane^ 
How he her chamber-window will afcend. 
And, with a Corded-ladder, fetch her downe | 40 

For which, the youthfiill Louer now is gone. 
And this way comes he with it prefently } 
Where (if it pleafe you) you may intercept him. 
But (good my Lord) doe it fo cunningly, 44 

That my difcouery be not aimed at j 
For, loue of you, not hate vnto my friend. 
Hath made me publifher of this pretence. 

Duke, Vpon mine Honor, he fhall neuer know 48 

That I had any light from thee of this! 

Pro. Adiew, my Lord ! Sir VdUntme is comming. [Exit 

Enter Valentine. 

Duh Sir Valence, whether away fo faft ? 

Vol. Pleafe it your Grace, there is a Meffenger 52 

That flayes to beare my Letters to my friends. 
And I am going to dehuer them. 

Duk. Be they of much import ? 

VdL The tenure of them doth but fignifie, 56 

My health and happy being at your Court. 

Duk. NsLj, then, no matter ! flay with me a while 1 
I am to breake with thee of fome affaires. 
That touch me neere, wherein thou mufl be fecret. 60 

'Tis not vnknown to thee, that I haue fought 
To match my friend. Sir Thurio, to my daughter. 

FaL I know it well, (my Lord ;) and, fure, the Match 
Were rich and honourable ^ befides, the gentleman 64 

Is full of Vertue, Bounty, Worth, and Qualities 
Befeeming fuch a Wife as your faire daughter : 

5a £xst.} Rowe. 
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Cannot your Grace win her to fancie him ? 

Duk. No, truft me ! She is peeuifh, fuUen, froward, 68 
Prowd, difobedient, ftabbome, lacking dutj; 
Neither regarding that ihe is my childe. 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father ! 
And, may I fay to thee, this pride of hers 72 

(Vpon aduice) hath drawne my loue from her) 
And, where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should haue beene cherifh*d by her child-like dutie, 
I now am full refolu'd to take a wife, j6 

And turne her out to who will take her in : 
Then let her beauty be her wedding dowre j 
For, me and my pofleflions, (he efleemes not! 

Fed. What would your Grace haue me to do in this ? 80 

Duk, There is a Lady in Ferqna heere,^ 
Whom I affed ; but (he is nice, and coy. 
And naught efteemes my aged eloquence : 
Now therefore would I haue thee to my Tutor, 84 

(For long agoue I haue forgot to court j 
Befides, the fafhion of the time is chang'd,) 
How, and which way, I may beftow my felfe. 
To be regarded in her fun-bright eye. 88 

Vol, Win her with gifts, if (he refped not words ! 
Dumbe lewels often, in their filent kinde. 
More then quicke words, doe moue a womans minde. 91 

Duk. But fhe did fcome a prefent that I fent her. 

VaL A woman fomtime fcoms what beil contents her. 93 
Send her another ! neuer giue her ore ! 
For fcome at firft, makes after-loue the more. g^ 

If ihe doe frowne, *tis not in hate of you ^ 
But rather to beget more loue in you : 97 

If ihe doe chide, 'ds not to haue you gone ; 
For why the fooles are mad, if left alone. gg 

Take no repulfe, what euer ihe doth fay ! 
For * get you gon ! ' ihe doth not meane ' away ! ' xox 

Flatter, and praife, commend, extoU their graces ! 
Though nere fo blacke, fay they haue Angells faces ! 103 

^ So F. ladyt sir, in Milan here I MS. lady of Verona heretiaJMyrfXL 
Pope, lady in Milano here Collier \ 
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That man that hath a tongue (I fay) is no man^ 

If, with his tongue, he cannot win a woman ! loj 

Duh But ihe I meane, is promis'd by her friends 
Vnto a youthfull Gentleman of worth ; 
And kept feuerely from refort of men. 
That no man hath acceife by day to her. 109 

VaU Why, then, I would refort to her by night. 

Duk. I, but the doores be lockt, and keyes kept iafe. 
That no man hath recourfe to her by night. 

Vol. What letts, but one may enter at her window ? 1 13 

Duk, Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground. 
And built fo iheluing, that one cannot climbe it 
Without apparant hazard of his life. 

Vol, Why, then, a Ladder, quaintly made of Cords, 117 
To caft vp, with a paire of anchoring hookes. 
Would feme to fcale another Heroes towre. 
So bold Leander would aduenture it. 

Duk, Now, as thou art a Grentleman of blood, 121 

Aduife me, where I may haue fuch a Ladder ! 

Fal, When would you vfe it ? pray, fir, tell me that. 

Duk, This very night ! for Loue is like a childe. 
That longs for euery thing that he can come by. 125 

Fal, By feauen a clock. He get you fuch a Ladder. 

Duk, But, harke thee ! I will goe to her alone : 
How fhall I beil conuey the Ladder thither ? 

Fal, It will be light, (my Lord,) that you may beare it 129 
Vnder a cloake that is of any length. 

Duk, A cloake as long as thine will feme the turae ? 

Fal, I, my good Lord. 

Duk, Then let me fee thy cloake : 

lie get me one of fuch another length. 133 

Fal, Why, any cloake will ferae the turn, (my Lord.) 

Duk, How ihall I faihion me to weare a cloake ? 
I pray thee, let me feele thy cloake vpon me. 

ILlfts Val.s cloak, d finds a letter d a corded-ladder. 

What Letter is this fame ? What's here ? ' To Siluia ' ! 137 

And heere an Engine fit for my proceeding ! 

He be fo bold to breake the feale for once. [Reads, 

139. Reads] Rowc. 
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* My thoughts do harbour with my Siluia nightly ; 140 

Andflcaies they are to me, that fend, thmfiying : 
Oh, could their Mqfter come, and goe as lightly, 

Himfelfe would lodge where (fenceles) they are lying ! 143 
My Herald Thoughts in thy pure bqfome reft them. ; X44 

While I {their King) that thither them impSrtune, 
Doe curfe the grace, that withfuch grace hath ileji them, 
Becaufe myfelfe doe want my feruants fortune : 147 

I curfe my f elf e^ for they arefent by me, 
TluLt theyfhould harbour where their Lordfhould be* 

Whafshere? 

' Siluia ! this night I wUl enfranchife thee 1 
•Tis fo J and heere*s the Ladder for the purpofe ! 
Why, Phaeton, (for thou art Merops fonne,) 153 

Wilt thou afpire to guide the heauenly Car, 
And with thy daring folly bume the world ? 
Wilt thou reach ftars, becaufe they fhine on thee } 
Goe, bafe Intruder ! ouer-weening Slaue! 157 

Beftow thy fawning fmiles on equall mates ; 
And thinke my patience (more then thy defert) 
Is priuiledge for thy departure hence ! 

Thanke me for this, more then for all the fauors, 161 

Which (all too much) I haue bellowed on thee. 
But if thou linger in my Territories, 
Longer then fwifieft expedition 

Will giue thee time to leaue our royall Court, i6j 

By heauen ! my wrath fhall farre exceed the loue 
I euer bore my daughter, or thy felfe ! 
Be gone ! I will not heare thy vaine excufe ! 168 

But, as thou lou'ft thy life, make fpeed from hence ! [£x/Y. 

FaL And why not death, rather then lining torment? 
To die, is to be banifht from my felfe ^ 
And Siluia is my felfe : banifh'd from her. 
Is felfe from felfe : A deadly banifhment ! 173 

What light is light, if Siluia be not feene ? 
What ioy is ioy, if Siluia be not by ? 
Vnleffe it be to thinke that fhe is by, 

169. £xit] F2. 
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And feed vpon the fhadow of perfedion. 177 

Except I be by Siluta in the nighty 

There is no muiicke in the Nightingale ! 

Vnlefle I looke on Silma in the dzj. 

There is no day for me to looke vpon ! 181 

Shee is my eflence ! and I leaue to be^ 

If I be not, by her faire influence, 

Fofter*d, illumin*d, cheriih'd, kept alioe ! 

I flie not death, to flie his deadly doome: 185 

Tarry I heere, I but attend on death j 

But^ flie I hence^ I flie away from life ! 

Enter Fbothxus and Launce. 

Pro, Run (boy) run, run, and feeke him out ! 
Lau, So-hough! Soa-hough! 
Pro. What feeft thou? 

Lau, Him we goe to finde : 

There's not a haire on*s head, but *tis a Falentine. 190 

Pro. Faleniine? 
Val. No. 

Pro. Who then? his Spirit? 

VaL Neither. 154 

Pro. What then? 
VaL Nothing. 

Imu, Can * nothing * fpeake ? Mafler, fhall I ftrike ? 
Pro. Who wouldft thou ftrike? 198 

Lau. ' Nothing.* [Offers to Strike Tal. 

Pro. Villaine, forbeare ! 

Lau. Why, Sir, He ftrike ' nothing ' : I pray you, . . . aoi 

Pro. Sirha, I fay, forbeare ! II Friend Falentinep a word ! 

Fal. My eares are ftopt, & cannot hear good newes. 
So much of bad already hath pofteft them. 

Pro. Then in dumbe filence will I bury mine : 
For they are harfti, vn-tuneable, and bad. 206 

Fal. Is Siluia dead ? 

Pro. No, Valentine, 

Val. * No Valentine,^ indeed, for facred Siluia I 
Hath (he forfwome me ? 210 

187. £mier...]F2. 
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Pro, No, Valentine, 

FaL ' No Valentme,* if Silida haue forfworae me ! 
What is your newes t 

Lau, Sir^ there is a proclamation /Aat you are vaniihed. 214 

Pro. That thou art banifhljd (Oh, that's the newes !) 
From hence^ from Siluia, and from me, thy friend ! 

FaL Oh, I haue fed vpon this woe already. 
And now, exceife of it will make me furfet ! 218 

Doth SUtda know that I am banifhSd ? 

Pro, I, I ! and fhe hath ofiered to the doome 
(Which, vn-reuerft, ftands in effeduall force) 
A Sea of melting pearle, which fome call teares: 222 

Thofe at her fathers churlifh feete fhe tenderd ^ 
With them, vpon her knees, her humble felfe j 
Wringing her hands, whofe whitenes fo became them, 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe : 226 

But neither bended knees, pure hands held vp. 
Sad iighes, deepe grones, nor filuer-fhedding teares. 
Could penetrate her vncompaffionate Sire ; 
But Valentine, if he be tane, mull die ! 230 

Befides, her interceffion chaf d him fo, 
(When fhe for thy repeale was fuppliant,) 
That to clofe prifon he commanded her. 
With many bitter threats of biding there. 234 

Val, No more ! vnles the next word that thou fpeak*fl, 
Haue fome malignant power vpon my life : 
If fo, I pray thee, breath it in mine eare. 
As ending Antheme of my endleiie dolor! 238 

Pro, Ceafe to lament for that thou canfl not helpe. 
And fhidy helpe for that which thou lament'ft ! 
Time is the Nurfe, and breeder of all good. 
Here, if thou flay, thou canfl not fee thy loue 5 242 

Befides, thy flaying will abridge thy life. 
Hope is a louers flaffe ; walke hence with that, 
And manage it againU defpairing thoughts ! 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence j 246 

Which, being writ to me, fhall be deliuer'd 
£uen in the milke-white bofome of thy Loue. 

215, 219. banishedl banish'd F. 
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\ The time now feraes not to expofhilate : 

I Come^ He conuey thee through the City-gate | 250 

Andj ere I part with thee^ confer at large 
\, Of all that may conceme thy Loue-affaires. 

; As thou lou'ft Siluia, (though not for thy felfe^) 

^\ Regard thy danger^ and along with me ! 154 

I Vol, I pray thee^ Launce, and if thou feeft my Boy^ 

-1 Bid him make hafle^ and meet me at the North-gate. 

Pro, Goe, firha, finde him out ! IT Come, Valentine ! 
VaL Oh my deere Siluia! hapleife Valentine! 258 

[Exeunt 7al. and Pso. 

Launce. I am but a foole, (looke you ;) and yet I haue the 

wit to thinke my Mafter b a kinde of a knaue : but that's all 

one, if he be but one knaue. He Hues not now, that knowes 

me to be in loue ; yet I am in loue 5 but a Teeme of horfe 

{hall not plucke that from me 5 nor who 'tis I loue ; and yet 

'tis a woman 5 but what woman, I will not tell my felfe^ and 

yet 'tis a Milke-maid ; yet 'tis not a maid, for (hee hath had 

;. Goffips; yet 'tis a maid, for fhe is her Maflers maid, and 

i femes for wages. Shee hath more qualities then a Water* 

Spaniell) which is much in a bare Chriilian. [Pulting OUt a 
Paper.] Heere is the Cate-log of her Condition. [Reads,'] 
* Inprimis : Shee can fetch and carry.* Why, a horfe can doe 
no more! nay, a horfe cannot fetch, but onely carry; there- 
fore is fhee better then a lade. ' Item : She can milke; ' looke 
(you,) a fweet vertue in a maid with cleane hands. 273 

Enter Speed. 

Speed. How now, Siguier Launce ! what newes with your 
Maflerfhip ? 
: La. With my ' Mailer's fhip ' ? why, it is at Sea. 276 

* Sp. Well, your old vice ftill! miftake the word. What 

newes, then, in your paper? 

La. The black'ft newes that euer thou heard'ft ! 

Sp. Why, man, how blacke ? 280 

La. Why, as blacke as Inke. 

268. A//m/ . . .] Rowc I 276. Masta^s skip\ Theobald. 

273. Enter S/etd.] F2. | Mastttihip F. 
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Sp. Let me read them ! 

La. Fie on thee^ lolt-head ! thou canfl not read ! 

Sp. Thou lyeft ! I can ! 284 

La. I will try thee. Tell me this ! who begot thee ? 

Sp. Marry, lie fon of my Grand-father. 

Za, Oh illiterate loyterer ! it was the fonne of thy Grand- 
mother : this proues that thou canfl not read. 288 

Sp. Come, foole^ come ! try me in thy paper ! 

La. There ! and S. Nicholas be thy fpeed ! 

Sp. Ireads] 'InpHmis: She canmilke.* 

La. I, that fhe can ! 292 

Sp. ' Item : She brewes good Ale.* 

La. And thereof comes the prouerbe : * Blef&ng of your 
heart, you brew good Ale ! * 

Sp. * Item : She can /owe.* 296 

La. That's as much as to fay : ' Can (he fo ? * 

Sp. ' Item : She can knit.* 

La. What neede a man care for a flock with a wench, when 
fhe can knit him a ftocke ? 300 

Sp. * Item : She can wqfh andfcoure.^ 

La. A fpeciall vertue 5 for then fhee neede not be wafh*d, 
and fcowr'd. 

Sp. *Item: Shecanfpin.* 304 

La. Then may I fet ' the world on wheeles,' when fhe can 
fpin for her lining. 

Sp. * Item : She hath many namelejfe vertues* 307 

La. That's as much as to fay, Bailard vertues ; that, 
indeede, know not their fathers, and therefore haue no 
names. 

Sp. Here follow her vices. 

La. Clofe at the heeles of her vertues. 312 

Sp. 'Item: Shee is not to be kIstfq/Hng, in refpeSt of her 
breath: 

La. Well, that fault may be mended with a breakfaft. 
Read on! 316 

Sp. 'Item: She hath afweet mouth,* 

La. That makes amends for her foure breath. 

Sp. * Item : She doth talke in herjleepe.* 

313. be Msf] Rowe. be F. 
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La. It's no matter for that, fo fhee ileepe not in her talke. 

Sp. ' Item : She isjlow in tvorcls,' 321 

La. Oh villaine^ that fet this downe among her vices ! To 
he flow in words, is a womans onely vertue ! I pray thee, out 
with't, and place it for her diiefe vertue ! 324 

Sp, ' Item : She is proud,* 

La. Out with that too ! it was Eues legacie, and cannot be 
t'ane from her. 

Sp, ' Item : She hath no teetn.* 328 

La, I care not for that neither, becaufe I loue cruib. 

Sp, ' Item : She is curjl,* 

La. Well, the beft is, ftie hath no teeth to bite. 

Sp. ' Item : She will often praife her liquor.* 332 

La. If her liquor be good, fhe fliall : if flie will not, I wiU ; 
for good things fliould be praifed. 

Sp. ' Item : She is too liberall,* 3S^ 

La. Of her tongue flie cannot, for that's writ downe flie is 
flow of; of her pmfe fliee fliall not, for that He keepe fliut : 
Now, of another thing Ihee may, and that cannot I helpe. 
Well, proceede ! 339 

Sp. ' Item : Shee hath more haire then udt, and more faults 
then haires, and more wealth then faults.* 

La. Stop there ! He haue her : flie was mine, and not mine, 
twice or thrice in that laft Article. Rehearfe that once more ! 

Sp, ' Item : She hath more haire then udt,* . . . 344 

La. ' More haire then wit ' ? It may be 3 He proue it. 
The couer of the fait hides the fait, and therefore it is more 
then the fait 5 the haire tliat couers the wit is more then the 
wit, for the greater hides the lefle. What's next ? 348 

Sp, ' And more faults then haires,* . . . 

La. That's monftrous : oh, that that were out ! 

Sp. ' And more wealth then faults* 351 

La. Why, that word makes the faults gracious. Well, He 
haue her : and if it be a match, as nothing is impoffible, . . . 

Sp, What then? 

La. Why, then will I tell thee, . . . that thy Matter ftaies 
for thee at the North gate. 356 

Sp. Forme? 

La. For thee ! I, who art thou ? he hath flaid for a better 
man then thise. 
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Sp. And muft I goe to him ? ^ 360 

La, Thou muft run to him^ for thou hafl fbid fo long, that 
' going • ^ will fcarce ferae the turne. 36a 

Sp, Why didft not tell me fooner? 'pox of your loue 
Letters ! iThrows the Paper at Lauhce, and exit. 

La, Now will he be fwing'd for reading my Letter: An 
vnmannerly flaue^ that will tlmifl himfelfe into fecrets ! lie 
after, to reioyce in the boyes corredioTi. [Exit $6j 

Actus Tertlus. Scena Secunda. 
Mlllalne. The Dukes Palace. 

Enter Duke^ Thurio^ (and later, Prothbus.) 

Du, Sir Thurio, feare not but that fhe will loue you, i 
Now Valentine is bani{h*d from her Hght. 

Tk. Since hb exile fhe hath defpis*d me moH, 
Forfwome my company, and rail'd at me, 4 

That I am defperate of obtaining her. 

Du, This weake impreife of Loue is as a figure 
Trenched in ice 5 which, with an houres heate, 
Diflblues to water, and doth loofe his forme. 8 

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts. 
And worthlefle Valentine fhall be forgot. 

Enter Fbotheus. 

IT How now, fir Protheus / Is your countriman 

(According to our Proclamation) gon ? 12 

Pro. Gon, my good Lord. 

Du, My daughter takes his going grieuoufly. 

Pro. A little time (my Lord) will kill that griefe. 

Du, So I beleeue; but Thurio thinkes not fo. 16 

Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee 
(For thou hafl fhowne fome figne of good defert) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer then I proue loyall to your Grace, 20 

Let me not Hue, to looke vpon your Grace ! 

* ^pm^ (here) -=« walking. 364. Throws . . . ] Exit CapdL 

367. Exitl CapdL Exeunt. F. 
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Du, Thou know'ft how willingly, I would effe€t 
The match betweene fir Tfiurio, and my daughter. 

Pro. I doe, my Lord. »4 

Du. And alfo, I thinke, thou art not ignorant 
How fhe oppofes her againft my wilL 

Pro. She did, my Lord, when Falentine was here. 

Du. I, and, peruerfly, ftie perf^fuers fo. 28 

What might we doe, to make the girle forget 
The loue of Falentine, and loue fir Tkurio ? 

Pro. The befl way is, to flander Falentine 
With falfehood, cowardize, and poore difcent : 3^ 

Three things that women highly hold in hate. 

Du. I, but fhe*ll thinke that it is fpoke in hate. 

Pro. I, if his enemy deliuer it : 
Therefore it rauft, with circumftance, be fpoken 36 

By one whom (he efteemeth as his fiiend. 

Du. Then you muft vndertake to flander him. 

Pro. And that (my Lord) I {hall be loath to doe : 
'Tis an ill office for a (gentleman, 40 

Efpecially againfl his very firiend. 

Du. Where your good word cannot aduantage him. 
Your flander neuer can endamage him ; 
Therefore the office is indifferent, 44 

Being intreated to it by your friend. 

Pro. You haue preuail*d, (my Lord :) if I can doe it. 
By ought that I can fpeake in his difpraife. 
She ihall not long continue loue to him. 48 

But, fay this weede her loue from Falentine, 
It followes not that fhe will loue fir Thurio. 

Th. Therefore, as you vnwinde her loue from him, 
Leafl it fhould rauell, and be good to none, 5a 

You muft prouide to bottome it on me 5 
Which muft be done, by praifing me as much 
As you (in wortli) difpraife fir Falentine. 

Du. And, Protheus, we dare truft you in this kinde, 56 
Becauie we know (on Falentines report) 
You are already Loues firme votary. 
And cannot foone reuolt, and change your minde. 
Vpon this warrant, fhall you haue acceile, 60 

Where you, with Siluia, may confer at large ; 
UL iL 22-61.] 42 
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(For fhe is lumpifh, heauy, mellanchoUy, 

And, for your friends fake, will be glad of you j) 

Where you may temper her, by your perfwaiion, 64 

To hate young Fizlentine, and loue my friend. 

Pro. As much as I can doe, I will effed : 
IT But you, fir Thurio, are not fharpe enough j 
You muil lay Lime, to tangle her defires 68 

By walefull Sonnets, whofe compofed Rimes 
Should be fidl-fraught with feruiceable vowes. 

Du. I, 
Much is the force of heauen-bred Poeiie ! 72 

Pro. Say, ' that vpon the altar of her beauty 
You facrifice your teares, your fighes, your heart j 
Write till your inke be dry, and, with your teares, 
Moift it againe : ' and frame fome feeling line, 76 

That may difcouer fuch integrity. 
For Orpheus Lute was fhnng with Poets linewes ; 
Whofe golden touch could foflen fteele and ftones. 
Make tygers tame, and huge Leuiathans 80 

Forfake vnfounded deepes, to dance on Sands ! 
After your dire-lamenting £legies, 
Vifit bv night your Ladies chamber-window 
With fome fweet Confort ; To their Inftruments, 84 

Tune a deploring Dumpe : the nights dead iilence 
Will well become fiich fweet-complaining gneuance. 
This, or elfe nothing, will inherit her. 

Du. This difcipline fhowes thou haft bin in loue. 88 

Th. And thy aduice, this night. He put in pradife. 
Therefore, fweet Protheus, tdj diredion-giuer. 
Let vs into the City prefently. 

To fort fome Grentlemen, well (kilFd in Muficke. g% 

I haue a Sonnet that will ferae the turne. 
To giue the on-fet to thy good aduife. 

Du. About it. Gentlemen ! 

Pro. We'll wait vpon your Grace, till after Supper | 96 
And afterward determine our proceedings. 

Du. £uen now about it ! I will pardon you. [Bxeunt. 
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AHus Quarius. Sccena Prima. 
The Frontlres of Mantua, A Forrest 

Enter certaine Out-lawes. {Later, Valbntiitb and Sfbbd.) 

1. 0ut4. Fellowes, (land fail! I fee a pailenger. i 

2. Out. If there be ten, fhrinke not, but down with'em ! 

Enter Valentine and Speed. 

3. Out. Stand, fir, and throw vs that you haue about je ! 
If not, we'll make 70U fit, and rifle you. ^ 4 

Sp. Sir, we are vndone I thefe are the Villaines 
That all the Trauailers doe feare fo much. 
Fal, My friends ! • . . 

1. Out. That's not fo, fir : we are your enemies. 8 
a. Out, Peace ! we'll heare him. 

3. Out. I, by my beard, will we ; for he is a proper man* 
FaL Then know, that I haue little wealth to loole : 

A man I am, crofs'd with aduersitie ; la 

My riches are thefe poore habiliments. 

Of which if you fhould here disfumifh me. 

You take the fimi and fubfiance that I haue. 

2. Out. Whether trauell you ? 16 
Fal. To Ferona. 

1. Out. Whence came you? 
Fal. From Millaine. 

3. Out. Haue you long foioum'd there ? ao 
Fal. Some fixteene moneths; and longer might haue 

fiaid. 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

I. Out. What, were you banifh'd thence? 

Fal. I was. 24 

a. Out. For what offence ? 

Fal. For that which now torments me to rehearfe : 
I kill'd a man, whofe death I much repent ; 
But yet I flew him manfully, in fight, ag 

Tk€ FrorUirei . . .] Capell. I Speed, and certaine Out-lawes. F* 

£tU€r • • .] Enter Valentine, | 12. oi/iMrri/M] aduerfitie F. 
17. L 1-28.1 44 



The two Gentlemen of Verona. 

Without falie vantage^ or bafe treachery. 

1. OuL Why, nere repent it, if it were done fo ! 
But were you banifht for fo fmall a fault ? 

Vol. I was, and held me glad of inch a doome. 3 a 

2. Out. Haue you the Tongues? 

Vol. My youthfull trauaile, therein made me happy. 
Or elfe I often had beene miferable. 

3. OuU' By the bare fcalpe of Robin Hoods fat Fryer, ^6 
This fellow were a King for our wilde faction 1 

1. Out. We'll haue him ! Sirs, a word ! 

IThey oonuerae apart 
Sp. Mailer, be one of them ! it's an honourable kinde of 
theeuery. 40 

Fal. Peace, villaine ! 

2. Out. Tell vs this ! haue you any tlung to take to ? 
Fill. Nothing but my fortune. 

3. Out. Know, then, that fome of vs are Gentlemen, 44 
Such as the fuiy of vngouem'd youth 

Thrufl from the company of awfuU men. 

My felfe was from Verona banifhed. 

For pradiiing to fleale away a Lady, 48 

An heire, and Neece, alide ^ vnto the Duke. 

2. Out. And I firom Mantua, for a Gentleman, 
Who, in my moode, I ftab'd vnto the heart. 

1. Out. And I, for fuch like petty crimes as thefe. 53 
But to the purpofe, (for we cite our faults. 

That they may hold excused our lawlefle lines ; 

And, partly, feeing you are beautifide 

With goodly ihape 5 and, by your owne report, 56 

A Linguifl, and a man of fuch perfedion. 

As we doe in our quality much want,) . . • 

2. Out. Indeede, becaufe you are a banifh'd man. 
Therefore, aboue the reft, we parley to you : 60 
Are you content to be our General!, 

' To make a vertue of neceffity,* 

And Hue as we doe, in this wildemefle ? 

3. Out. What faift thoul wilt thou be of our con&t? 64 

35. / p/lm had han€\ F2. I I 49. An\ And F. 
oftea had beene often F. | ^ So F. near alHed Theobald. 
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Say 'I *, and be the captaine of vs all! 
We*l] doe thee homage, and be rul*d by thee« 
Lone thee^ as our Commander, and our King. 

1. Out. But if thou fcome our curtefie, thou djeft ! 68 

2. Out, Thou fhalt not Hue, to brag what we haue 
offer'd. 

VdL I take your offer, and will line with you, 
Prouided that you do no outrages 
On filly women, or poore paifengers. 73 

3. Out. No, we deteft fuch vile bafe pradifes ! 
Come, goe with vs ! we'll bring thee to our Crewes, 
And {how thee all the Treafure we haue got ; 

Which, with our felues, all red at thy difpofe. \Exeunt, J 6 



Actus QuartU8. Scosna Secunda. 

Mlllalne. Outside the Dukes Palace, vnder Siluus 
Chamber. 

Enter Pkothbus. (Later, Thurio, Iulia, Koft, Mufitian8> 
and SiLuiA.) 

Pro. Already haue I bin falfe to Falentine, l 

And now I muft be as vniuft to Thurio. 
Vnder the colour of commending him, 
I haue acceife, my owne loue to prefer : 4 

But Siluia is too faire, too true, too holy. 
To be corrupted with my worthlefle gmfts ! 
When I proteft true loyalty to her. 

She twits me with my falfehood to my friend 3 6 

When, to her beauty, I commend my vowea. 
She bids me thinke, how I haue bin forfwqrne 
In breaking faith with Iulia, whom I lou'd : 
And, notwithHanding all her fodaine quips, 12 

The leaft whereof would quell a loners hope. 
Yet (Spaniel-like) the more fhe fpumes my loue. 
The more it growes, and fawneth on her iliU. 
But here comes Tkurio : now muft we to her window, 16 
And giue fome euening Mufique to her eare. 
17. i 65-76; U. 1-17.] 46 
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Enter Thubio and Miudtiaiui. 

Tk. How now ! fir Protheus, are you crept before ts ' 

Pro. I, gentle Thurio ; for you know that ' Loue 
Will creepe in feruice^ where it cannot goe.' »o 

Tk. I, but I hope. Sir, that you loue not here. 

Pro, Sir, but I doe j or elfe I would be hence. 

Th. Who? SiluiaP 

Pro. 1, Siluia; for your fake. 

Th. I thanke you for your owne. if Now, Grentlemen, 24 
Let's tune, and to it luflily a while. 

Enter, at a distance. Host, and Ixjuk^ In mans attire. 

{Ho. Now, my yong gueft ! me thinks you'r allychoUy : 
I pray you, why is it? 

Ju, Marry, (mine HoU,) becaufe I cannot be merry. 28 

Ho. Come, we'll haue you merry: He bring you where 
you fhall heare Mufique, and fee the Gentleman that you 
aik'd for. 

lu. But fhall I heare him ipeake^ 32 

Ho. I, that you fhall. 

lu. [aside] That will be Mufique ! [Muslque plales. 

Ho. Harke, harke ! 

lu. Is he among thefe? $6 

Ho. I : but, peace ! let's heare' m.) 

Song. 

Who is Siluia ? what isjhe, 38 

That all our Swaines commend her ? 

Holy, f aire, and wife isJhe I 40 

The heauenfuch grace did lend her, 

Thatjhe might admired be. 42 

Isjhe kinde asjhe is /aire ? 43 

For beauty Hues with kindnejfe. 



18. Enter. . .] Rowe. 

25. to\ too F. 

25. at a distance] Capell. 



* Cp. . . . 'Viola in mans attire.' 
'Tw. Night, Entry, I. iy. (F). 
34. Musique plaies.\ Capell. 
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Loue doth to her eyes repaire, 45 

To helpe him of his hlindnejffe. 
And, being help*d, inhabits there. 47 

Then to Siluia let vsjing, 48 

That Siluia is excelling: 
She excels each mortall thing, 50 

Vpon the dull earth dwelwig I 
To her let vs Garlands bring I 53 

{Ho. How now ! are you fadder then you were before > 
How doe you, man ? the Muiicke> likes you not. 

lu. You miflake : the Mufitian likes me not. 

Ho. Why, my pretty youth? 56 

lu. He plaies falfe, (father.) 

Ho. How ? out of tune on the firings ? 

lu. Not fo 3 but yet fo £dfe that he grieues my very heart- 
ibrings ! 60 

Ho. You haue a quicke eare. 

lu. 1, 1 would I were deafe ! it makes me haue a flow heaxt. 

Ho. I perceiue you delight not in Mufique. 

In. Not a whit, when it iars fo. 64 

Ho. Harke, what fine change is in the Mufiqoe I 

lu. I, that ' change ' is the fpight ! 

Ho. You would haue them alwaies play but one thing? 

lu. I would alwaies haue one play but one thing. 68 

But, Hoft, doth this Sir Protheus, that we talke on, 
Oflen refort vnto this Gentlewoman ? 

Ho. I tell you what Launce, his man, told me : he lou*d 
her out of all nicke. 7a 

lu. Where is Launce P 

Ho. Grone to ieeke his dog; which, to morrow, by his 
Mailers command, hee rauft carry for a prefent to his Lady. 

lu. Peace ! fland aiide : the company parts.) 76 

IThey withdraw. 

Pro. Sir Thurio, feare not you ! I will fo pleade^ 
That you fhall fay, my cunning drift excels. 

Th. Where meete we ? 

Pro. At Saint Gregories well. 

Th. Farewell ! 

IV. ii 45-79.1 48 
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Exeunt Thubio and Mnritians. Enter Siluu aboue. 

Pro, Madam^ good eu'n to your Ladifhip ! 80 

SiU I thanke you for your Mufique, (Grentlemen !) 
HWho is that, that fpake? 

Pro. One, (Lady,) if you knew his pure hearts truth. 
You would quickly leame to know him by his voice. 84 

SiL Sir Prothetis, as I take it. 

Pro. Sir Protheus, (gentle Lady,) and your Seruant. 

SiL What's your will ? 

Pro. That I may compaile yours. 

Sil. You haue your wifh 5 my will is euen this : 88 

That prefently you hie you home to bed. 
Thou fabtile, periur*d, falfe, difloyall man ! 
Think'ft thou I am fo (hallow, fo conceitlefle. 
To be feduced by thy flattery, pa 

That has't deceiu'd fo many with thy vowes ? 
Retume, retume ! and make thy loue amends ! 
For me, (by this pale queene of night I fweare,) 
I am fo farre from granting thy requeft, 96 

That I defpife thee for thy wrongfull fuite j 
And by and by intend to chide my felfe, 
Euen for this time I fpend in talking to thee ! 

Pro. I grant (fweet loue) that I did loue a Ladyj 100 

But fhe is dead. 

{lu. [aside] 'Twere felfe, if I fhould fpeake it; 
For I am fure fhe is not buried.) 

Sil. Say that fhe be 5 yet Valentine, thy friend, 
Suruiuesj to whom (thy felfe art witnefTe) 104 

I am betroth*d : and art thou not afham*d 
To wrong him with thy importunacy ? 

Pro. I likewife heare that Valentine is dead. 

Sil. And fo, fuppofe, am I j for, in his graue, 108^ 

Aflure thy felfe, my loue is buried ! 

Pro. Sweet Lady, let me rake it from the earth ! 

Sil. Go to thy Ladies graue, and call hers thence ; 
Or, at the leaft, in hers, fepulcher thine ! 112 

da Exeunt . • . aboutS^ Rowe. loi. asidt] Pope. 

108. his\ Fa. her F. 
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{luL He heard not that.) 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be fo obdurate^ 
Vouchfafe me yet your Figure for my louej 
(The Pi6bire that is hanging in your chamber;) ii6 

To that He fpeake, to t^t He iigh and weepe : 
For, fince the fubftance of your perfed felfe 
Is ehe denoted, I am but a fhadow 5 
And, to your fhadow^ will I make true loue. lao 

{luL If 'twere a aubftance you would, fure, deceiue i^, 
And make it but a fhadow, as I am.) 

Sil. I am very loath to be your Idoll, Sir 5 
But, (ince your falfehood fhall become you well 124 

To worfhip fhadowes, and adore falfe fhapes. 
Send to me in the morning, and He fend it : 
And fo, good reft ! 

Pro. As wretches haue ore-night. 

That wait for execution in the mome ! 128 

[Exeunt Pbo. and Sil. seuerally. 

Jul. Hoft, will you goe ? \Touohe8 him. 

Ho. By my hallidome, I was fail aileepe. 

Jul. ?Taj you, where lies Sir Protheus ? 131 

Ho. Marry, at my houfe. Truft me, I thinke 'tis almofl day. 

lul. Not fo j but it hath bin the longeft night 
That ere I watch'd, and the moft heauieft ! [Exeunt 134 

Actus Quartus. Scoena Teriia. 
Mlllalne. Outside the Dukes Palace, vnder Siluus Chamber. 

Enter £glamore. ( Later, Siluia.) 

Eg. This is the houre that Madam SilwuL I 

£ntreated me to call, and know her minde : 
Ther*s fome great matter ihe*ld employ me in. 
Madam! Madam! 

Enter Siluu aboue. 

Sil. Who cals ? 

Eg. Your feruant, and your friend | 4 

122. substance\ iubstance F. 
X7. ii 1 13-134; iii 1-4] 50 
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One that attends your Ladifhips command. 

Sil. Sir Eglamore, a tboufand-times good morrow ! 

Eg. As many (worthy Lfady) to your felfe ! 
According to your Ladiiliips impofe, 8 

I am thus early come, to know what feruice 
It is your pleafure to command me in. 

SiL Oh Eglamoure, thou art a Gentleman, 
(Thinke not I flatter, for I fweare I doe not,) i2 

Valiant, wife, remorfe-full, well accomplifh*d : 
Thou art not ignorant, what deere good will 
I beare vnto the banilh'd Valentine: 

Nor how my father would enforce me marry i6 

Vaine Thurio, (whom my very foule abhor*d ! ^) 
Thy felfe haft lou*d 5 and I haue heard thee fay. 
No griefe did euer come fo neere thy heart. 
As when thy Lady and thy true-loue dide, ao 

Vpon whofe Graue thou vow*dft pure chaflitie. 
Sir Eglamoure, I would to Valentine, 
To Mantua, where I heare he makes aboad ; 
And, for the waies are dangerous to pafle, 24 

I doe defire thy worthy company, 
Vpon whofe faith and honor, I repofe. 
Vrge not my fathers anger, {Eglamoure^ 
But thinke vpon my griefe, (a Ladies griefe ;) a8 

And on the iuftice of my flying hence. 
To keepe me from a mofl vnholy match. 
Which heauen and fortune ftill rewards with plagues ! 
I doe defire thee, euen from a heart 32 

As full of forrowes, as the Sea of fands. 
To beare me company, and goe with me : 
If not, to hide what I haue faid to thee, 
That I may venture to depart alone. $6 

Egl. Madam, I pitty much your grieuances 5 
Which, fince I know they vertuoufly are plac'd, 
I giue confent to goe along with you 5 

Wreaking^ as little what betidelh me, 40 

As much I wifh all good befortune you. 
When will you goe ? 

^ So F. abhors Hanmer. ' Recking;, caring. 
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SiL This euening comming. 

Eg. Where fhall I meete you ? 

Sil. At Frier Pairickes Cell, 

Where I intend holy Confeffion. 44 

Eg. I will not faile your Ladifhip. Grood morrow, gentle 
Lady! 

Sil. Good morrow, kinde Sic Eglamoure I 

[Exeunt sBuenlly, 



Actus Quartus, Scena Quarta. 

Mlllalne. Outside the Dukes Palace, vnder Siluus 
Chamber. 

Enter Launck with his dog Cbab. {Later, Protheus, 
luLiA, and SiLuiA.) 

Lau. When a mans feruant fhall play the Curre with him, 
(looke you,) it goes hard : one that I brought vp of a puppy j 
one that I fau*d from drowning, when three or foure of his 
blinde brothers and fillers went to it ! I haue taught him, [4 
(euen as one would fay precifely, ' thus I would teach a dog/) 
I was fent to deliuer him, as a prefent to Miflris Siluia, from 
my Mafter 5 and I came no fooner into the dyning-chamber, 
but he fleps me to her Trencher, and fleales her Capons-leg ! [8 
O, *tis a foule thing, when a Cur cannot keepe himfelfe in all 
companies 1 I would haue (as one fhould fay) one that takes 
vpon him to be a dog indeede, to be (as it were) a dog at all 
things. If I had not had more wit then he, to take a fault [12 
vpon me that he did, I thinke verily hee had bin hang'd 
for't; fure as I Hue, he had fuffer'd for't: you fhall iudge. 
Hee thrufb me himfelfe into the company of three or foure 
gentleman-like dogs, vnder the Dukes table: hee had not [16 
bin there (blefle the marke !) a pifling-while,but all the chamber 
fmelt him. * Out with the dog ! * (faies one :) ' What cur is 
that ? * (faies another :) ' Whip him out 1 * (faies the third :) 
' Hang him vp ! ' (faies the Duke.) I, hauing bin acquainted [20 
with the fmell before, knew it was Crah; and goes me to the 
fellow that whips the dogges : ^Friend,* (quoth I,) 'you meane 
to whip the dog ? ' 'I, marry, doe I,* (quoth he.) 'You doe 
IV. iii. 42-47 ; !▼• i-*3-l 52 
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him the more wrong/ (quoth 1 5) * 'twas I did the thing [24 
you wot of.' He makes me no more adoe, but whips me out 
of the chamber. How many Maflers would doe this for his 
Seruant ? Nay, He be fwome, I haue fat in the ftockes for 
puddings he hath ftolne, otherwife he had bin executed j I [a8 
haue flood on the Pillorie for Geei^ he hath kil'd, otherwife 
he had fufFerd for't. (H Thou think'ft not of this now.) Nay, 
I remember the tricke you feru'd me, when I tooke my leaue 
of Madam Siluia : did not I bid thee Hill marke me, and [32 
doe as I do ? when did*ft thou fee me heaue vp my leg, and 
make water againft a Gentlewomans farthingale ? did'ii thou 
euer fee me doe fuch a tricke ? 

Enter Pbotheus and Iulia. 

Pro. Selajlian is thy name ? I like thee well, ^6 

And will imploy thee in fome feruice prefently. 

lu. In what you pleafe : He doe what I can. 

Pro. I hope thou wilt. \To Launce.] How now, you 
whor-fon pezant ! 
Where haue you bin thefe two dayes lojrtering? 40 

La. Marry, Sir, I carried Miftris Siluia the dogge you bad 
me. 

Pro. And what faies (he to my little lewell ? 43 

La. Marry, (he faies your dog was a cur 5 and teb you, 
currifli thanks is good enough for fuch a prefent. 

Pro. But fhe receiu'd my dog ? 

La. No, indeede, did fhe not : here haue I brought him 
backe againe. 48 

Pro. What ! didfl thou offer her this from me ? 

La. I, Sir 5 the other Squirrill was flolne firom me by the 
Hangmans boyes in the market place : and then I ofTer'd her 
mine owne, who is a dog as big as ten of yours, & therefore 
the guifl the greater. 53 

Pro. Groe get thee hence, and finde my dog againe. 
Or nere retume againe into my fight ! 
Away, I fay ! flayefl thou to vexe me here ? 

[Exit IiAUNCB, with his dog. 
A Slaue that, flill an end, tumes me to ihame ! 57 

%SebaJiian^ I haue entertained thee^ 

53 PV- iv- 24.58. 
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Partly that I hane neede of fuch a youth. 

That can with fome difcretion doe my bufinefle j 

(For 'tis no tnifHng to yond foolifh Lowt j) 6i 

But, chiefely, for my face, and thy behaoiour. 

Which (if my Auguiy deceiue me. not) 

Witneffe good bringing vp, fortnne, and truth : 

Therefore know thee,^ for this I entertaine thee. 6 j 

Go prefently, and take this Ring with thee, 

Deliuer it to Madam Siluia : 

She lou*d me well, deliuer'd it to me. 

luL It feemes you lou'd not her, to leaue her token. 69 
She is dead, belike ? 

Pro. Not fo I I thinke (he Hues. 

lul. Alas! 

Pro. Why do'ft thou cry ' alas ' ? 

lul. I cannot choofe 

But pitty her. 

Pro. Wherefore fhould'ft thou pitty her? 75 

lul. Becaufe, me thinkes, that fhe lou*d you as well 
As you doe loue your Lady Siluia : 
She dreames on him, that has forgot her loue ; 
You doate on her, that cares not for your loue. 77 

*Tis pitty, Loue fhould be fo contrary ; 
And thinking on it, makes me cry 'alas ! ' 

Pro. Well, giue her that Ring, and, therewithall. 
This Letter ! That's her chamber IPolntS to SIL.8 wIndow']. 
Tell my Lady, 81 

I claime the promife for her heauenly Pidure. 
Your meflage done, hye home vnto my chamber. 
Where thou fhalt finde me, fad, and folitarie. [£x/f* 

Jul. How many women would doe fuch a meflage ? 85 
Alas, poore Protheus ! thou haft entertained 
A Foxe, to be the Shepheard of thy Lambs. 
Alas, poore foole ! why doe I pitty him 
That with his very heart defpifeth me ? 89 

Becaufe he loues her, he defpifeth me ; 

1 Cp. 'But, harke />i/5f " IIL i. I 69 to leaue\ F2. not leaue F. 
I27> P/ 34- Sh. often has thee for I 84. Exit,} F2. 
thiu^ in imperative clauses. | 
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Becaufe I lone him, I muft pitty him. 

This Ring I gaue him, when he parted firom mc^ 

To binde him to remember my good will : 95 

And now am I, (vnhappy Meflenger !) 

To plead for that, which I would not obtaine \ 

To carry that, which I would haue refused 5 

To praife his faith, which I would haue dii^rais'd, 97 

I am my Mailers true-confirmed Lone \ 

But cannot be true feruant to my Mailer, 

VnleiTe I prone falfe traitor to my ielfe. 

Yet will I woe^ for him, but yet fo coldly, 10 1 

As (heauen it knowes) I would not haue him ^eed ! 

Enter Siluia, attended. 

Gentlewoman, good day! I pray you, be my meane 
To bring me where to ipeake with Madam Siluia. 

Sil, What would you with her, if that I be fhe ? 105 

luL If you be fhe, I doe intreat your patience 
To heare me fpeake the meiTage I am fent on. 

SU. From whom ? 

Jul, From my Mailer, Sir Protheus, Madam. 109 

SiL Oh, he fends you for a Pi6bire ? 

lul. I, Madam. 

SiL Frfula, bring my Pi6hire there. [Picture brought 
IT Goe giue your Mailer this ! tell him, from me, 115 

One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget. 
Would better fit his Chamber, then this Shadow. 

Jul. Madam, pleafe you perufe this Letter ! — 

[Glues a Letter. 
Pardon me, (Madam j) I haue, vnaduis'd, 117 

Deliuer*d you a paper that I ihould not : 
This is the Letter to your Ladiihip. [Olues another, 

SiL I pray thee, let me looke on that againe ! 

luL It may not be : good Madam, pardon me ! 121 

SiL There, hold ! [Returns the first Letter, 

I will not looke vpon your Mailers lines : 
I know they are fhift with proteilations. 
And full of new-found oathes 5 which he will breake 125 

» fcwa- wooe. 102. £n/£r . . . ] Malone. 
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As eafily as I doe teare his paper ! [Tears the second Letter. 

luL Madam, he fends your Ladifliip this Ring. 

[Ofers the Ring. 

SU» The more fhame for him, that he fends it me ! 
For, I haue heard him fay a thoufand times, lap 

Hb lulia gaue it him, at his departure : 
Though his falfe finger haue prophan*d the Ring, 
Mine (hall not doe his Julia fo much wrong ! 

Jul. She thankes you. 133 

Sil. What fai*ft thou ? 

Jul. I thanke you, Madam, that you tender her. 
Poore Gentlewoman ! my Mafler wrongs her much. 

Sil. Do'ft thou know her? 137 

Jul. Almoft as well as I doe know my felfe : 
To thinke vpon her woes, I doe proteft 
That I haue wept a hundred feuerall times ! 

Sil. Belike fhe thinks that Pro/Aeu J hath forfook her ? 141 

Jul. I thinke (he doth ; and that's her caufe of forrow. 

Sil. Is fhe not pading faire ? 

Jul. She hath hin fairer (Madam) then (he is : 
When (he did thinke my Mafter lou*d her well, 145 

She, in my iudgement, was as faire as you ; 
But fince (he did negled her looking-glafle. 
And threw her Sim-expelliDg Mafque away, 
The ayre hath ftaru'd the rofes in her cheekes, 149 

And pinch*d the lilly-tin6hire of her face. 
That now fhe is become as blacke as I. 

Sil. How tall was fhe ? 

Jul. About my flature : for, at Pentecoft, 153 

When all our Pageants of delight were plaid. 
Our youth got me to play the womans part, 
And I was trim*d in Madam Julias gowne. 
Which ferued me as fit, by all mens iudgements, 157 

As if the garment had bin made for me : 
Therefore I know fhe is about my height. 
And, at that time, I made her weepe agood,^ 
For I did play a lamentable part : 161 

(Madam,) 'twas Ariadne, paffioning 

* a^ifod = heartily. 
XY. It. 126-162.] 56 



The two Gentlemen of Verona. 

For Thefeus perimy, and viJiuft flight j 

Which I fo huely a6ked with my teares. 

That my poore Miftris, moued therewithal!, 165 

Wept bitterly 5 and, would I might be dead. 

If I in thought felt not her very forrow ! 

SiL She is beholding to thee, (gentle youth.) 
Alas, (poore Lady,) defolate and left ! 169 

I weepe my felfe to thinke vpon thy words. 
Here, youth, there is my purfe : I giue thee this 
For thy fweet Miftris fake, becaufe thou lou*ft her. 172 

Farewell ! [Exit SiLUlA, with Attendants. 

lul. And fhe (hall thanke you for*t, if ere you know her. 
A vertuous gentlewoman, milde, and beautifull ! 
I hope my Mafters fuit will be but cold, 176 

Since fhe refpe6ts my Miftris J one fo much. 

Alas, how loue can trifle with it felfe ! 
Here is her Pidure : let me fee ! I thinke. 
If I had fuch a Tyre, this Face of mine 180 

Were full as lonely, as is this of hers : 
And yet the Painter flatter*d her a little, 
Vnlefie I flatter with my felfe too much. 
Her haire is Abume 5 mine is perfed Yellow : 184 

If that be all the difterence in his loue. 
He get me fuch a coulour'd Perrywig. 
Her eyes are grey as glafte 5 and fo are mine : 
I, but her fore-head's low^ and mine's as high. 188 

What ftiould it be that he refpedb in her. 
But I can make refpe6tiue in my felfe. 
If this fond Loue were not a blinded god ? 
Come, fliadow, come, and take this fliadow vp, 19a 

For *tis thy riuall ! O thou fencelefle forme ! 
Thou flialt be worihip'd, kife'd, lou d, and ador'd ! 
And, were there fence in his Idolatry, 

My fubftance ftiould be ftatue in thy ftead. 196 

He vfe thee kindly, for thy Miftris 6ke, 
That vs'd me fo 5 or elfe, by loue I vow, 
I ftiould haue fcratch*d out your vnfeeing eyes. 
To make my Mafter out of loue with thee ! Exit. 200 

163. ThesiU5\ Thesus F. I L 174. 

173. Exit . . . ] Dyce, after | 200. Exit.'l F2. Exeunt F. 
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A6ku Qidnius. Sccena Prima. 

Iflllalne. An Abbey, 

Enter Eolamourb. (Later, Siluia.) 

EgL The Sun begins to guild the weHeme ikie; i 

And now it is about the very houre 
That 5f/iaa, at Fryer Patricks Cell, fhould meet me. 
She will not faile ; for Louers breake not houres, 4 

Vnleffe it be to come before their time ; 
So much they fpur their expedition. 
See where fhe comes ! 

Enter Siluia. 

Lady, a happy euening ! 

Sil, Amen, Amen ! Goe on, (good Eglamoure,) 8 

Out at the Pofteme by the Abbey wall ! 
I feare I am attended by fome Spies. 

EgL Feare not ! the ForreH is not three leagues ofF; 
If we recouer that, we are fure enough. ^Exeunt, 1% 

Actus Quintua, Sccena Secunda. 

Mlllalne. The Dukes Palace. 

Enter Thurio, Protheus, and Iulia. (Later, Dukb.) 

Tk. Sir Protheus, what faies Siluia to my fuit } l 

Pro. Oh, Sir, I finde her milder then (he was } 
And yet fhe takes exceptions at your perfon. 

Thu. What, that my leg is too long ? 4 

Pro, No 5 that it is too little. 

Thu, He weare a Boote, to make it fomewhat rounder. 
luL laslde] But loue will not be fpurd to what it loathes, 
Thu. What faies fhe to my face ? 8 

Pro. She faies it is a faire one. 

Pro. But 



An A6^.} Capell. 

7. lui. [asuU] But hue . 


CoUierCBoswcllconj.), 


. .] loue . . . F. 
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Thu. Najs then, the wanton lyes ! my face is bladee. 

Pro. But Pearles are f aire ; and the old faying is, 
'Blacke men are Pearles, in beauteous Ladies eyes.' la 

lul, [jBLSlcle] 'Tis true, fuch Pearles as put out Ladies eyes ; 
For I had rather winke^ then looke on them. 

Thu, How likes fhe my difcourfe ? 

Pro, 111, when you talke of war. i6 

Thu. But well, when I difcourfe of loue, and peace ? 

Jul, l&slde] But better, indeede, when you hold your peace. 

Thu, What fayes fhe to my valour ? 

Pro. Oh, Sir, fhe makes no doubt of that. 20 

Jul. [^aslde] Sheneedes not, when fhe knowes it cowardize. 

Thu. What faies fhe to my birth ? 

Pro. That you are well deriu'd. 

Jul. [aside] True ; from a Grentleman, to a foole. 24 

Thu. Coniiders fhe my Poileflions ? 

Pro. Oh, I ; and pitties them. 

Thu. Wherefore? 

Jul. laslde"] That fuch an Aife fhould owe them^ 28 

Pro. That they are out by Leafe. 

Jul. Here comes the Duke ! 

Enter Duke. 

Du. How now, fir Protheus / how now, Thurio ! 
Which of you faw Sir Eglamoure of late ? 3 1 

Thu, Not I! 

Pro. Nor I ! 

Du. Saw you my daughter ? 

Pro. Neither. 

Du. Why then, 
She's fled vnto that pezant Valentine ; 
And Eglamoure is in her Company. 

*Tis true 5 for Frier Laurence met them both, ^6 

As he, in pennance, wander'd through the Forreft : 
Him, he knew well, and guefd that it was fhe. 
Bat, being maik'd, he was not fure of it : 
Befides, fhe did intend Confeffion 40 



13. lul. laside\ 'Tistrue . . .] 
Rowe. Thu. 'Tis true . . . F. 
18, 21, 24, 28. [aside] Capell. 
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At Patricks Cell this euen ; and there fhe was not : 

Thefe likelihoods confirme her flight from hence. 

Therefore, I pray you, ftand not to difcourfe, 

But mount you prefently ; and meete with me 44 

Vpon the rifing of the Mountaine foote 

That leads toward Mantua, whether they are fled : 

Difpatch, (fweet Gentlemen,) and follow me ! lExIt 

Thu. Why, this it is, to be a peeuifti Girle, 48 

That flies her fortune when it followes her. 
lie after, more to be reueng*d on Eglamoure, 
Then for the loue of reck-leire Siluta. [Exit 

Pro, And I will follow, more for Silulas loue, C2 

Then hate of Eglamoure, that goes with her. [£x/t 

luL And I will follow, more to crofle that loue, 
Then hate for Siluia, that is gone for loue. lExIt, 55 



Actus Qulntua, Scena Tertia. 

The Frontlres of Mantua, The Forrest 

Enter Out-lawes with Siluia. 

I. Out, Come, come, I 

Be patient ! we mufl bring you to our Captaine. 

5*1/. A thoufand more mifchances then this one, 
Haue leam*d me how to brooke this patiently. 4 

2 Out. Come, bring her away ! 

I Out. Where is the Grentleman that was with her? 

3 Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath out-run vs. 

But Moyfes and Valerius follow him. 8 

Goe thou with her to the Weft end of the Wood j 
There is our Captaine : Wee'll follow him that's fled : 
The Thicket is befet 5 he cannot fcape. 

[Exeunt Out-lawes. Manent Siluia and 1 Out-lawe. 
I Out. Come, I muft bring you to our Captains caue ! la 

47. ExU,^ Rowc. I 55- ExU,^ CapelL Exeunt. F. 

51, S3. Exit,^ Capell The . . . Mantua.^ CapelL 

52. SUuias^ Siluas F. | The ForresLi Pope. 
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Feare not ! he beares an honourable minde. 
And will not vfe a woman lawlefly. 

SiL O FaUnHne, this I endure for thee ! {^Exeunt. 

Actus Quint u$, Scosna Quarta. 

The Frontlres of Mantua. Another part of the Forrest 

Enter Valbntinb. {Later, Protheus, Siluia, Iulia, Dukb, 
Thurio, and Out-lawes.) 

FaL How vfe doth breed a habit in a man ! i 

This fhadowy defart, vnfrequented woods, 
I better brooke, then flourifliing peopled Townes : 
Here can I fit alone, vn-feene of any, 4 

And, to the Nightingales complaining Notes, 
Tune my diftrefles, and record my woes. 
O thou that doft inhabit in my breft, 

Leaue not the Manfion fo long Tenant-leffe, 8 

Left, growing ruinous, the building fall, 
And leaue no memory of what it was ! 
Repaire me with thy prefence, Siluia ! 
Thou gentle Nimph, cherifh thy for-lome fwaine ! 12 

[Noise within. 
What hallowing, and what ftir, is this to day ? 
Thefe are my mates, (that make their Wills their Law,) 
Haue fome vnhappy paifenger in chace. 
They loue me well ; yet I haue much to doe 16 

To keepe them from vnciuill outrages. 
Withdraw thee, Falentine ' who's £bis comes heere ? 

[Steps aside. 

Enter Fbotheus, Siliju, and Iulia. 

Pro, Madam, this feruice I haue done for you, 
(Though you refpe6k not aught your feruant doth,) 30 

To hazard life, and refkew you from him 
That would haue forc*d your honour, and your loue : 

AnMer . . • Forresi.} Capell. 6. distresses] distrestes F. 

i8. S/e;^ astde."] Johnson, 
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Vouchfkf e me, for my meed, but one f aire looke ! 

(A ihialler boone then this I cannot beg, 24 

And leile then this, I am fure, you cannot giue.) 

Fal. [SLSlde] How like a dreame is this I fee, and heare ! 
Loue, lend me patience to f orbeare a while ! 

SU. O miferable, vnhappy that I am ! 28 

Pro, Vnhappy were you (Madam) ere I came; 
But, by my comming, I haue made you happy. 

SU. By thy approach, thou mak*ft me mofl vnhappy. 3 1 

luL [^BiSlde] And me, when he approcheth toyour prefence. 

SiL Had I beene ceazed by a hungry Lion, 
I would haue beene a break-f afl to the Beafl, 
Rather then haue f alfe Protkeus refkue me ! 
Oh, heauen be iudge how I loue Falentine, ^6 

Whofe life's as tender to me as my foule ! 
And full as much (for more there cannot be) 
I doe deteft f alfe periur*d ProtJuius ! 
Therefore be gone ! follicit me no more ! 40 

Pro. What dangerous adion, ftood it next to death* 
Would I not vndergoe for one calme looke ? 
Oh, 'tis the curfe in Loue, and ftiU approu*d. 
When women cannot loue, where they're belou'd ! 44 

SiL When Protheus * cannot loue, where he's belou'd ! * 
Read ouer Julias heart, (thy firft, beft Loue,) 
For whofe dear fake, thou didR. then rend thy faith 
Into a thoufand oathes ; and all thofe oathes 48 

Defcended into periury, to loue me ! 
Thou haft no faith left now, vnleffe thou'dft two. 
And that's f arre worfe then none $ better haue none. 
Then plurall faith, which is too much by one : 51 

Thou Counterfeyt to thy true friend ! 

Pro. In Loue, 

Who refpeds friend ? 

SiL All men but Protheus I 

Pro. Nbj, if the gentle fpirit of mouing words 
Can no way change you to a milder forme, 56 

He wooe you like a Souldier, at armes end ; 
And loue you 'gainft the nature of Loue : force ye ! 

26, 32. aside] Theobald. 
V. iv. 23.58.] 62 
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•Si/. Ohheauen! 

Pro. He force thee yeeld to my defire ! 59 

Fal. [coming forward] Ruffian! let goe that rude vnduill 
touch! 
Thou friend of an ill f afhion ! 

Pro, Valentine ! 

Vol. Thou coTnmon friend, that's without faith or loue 3 
(For fach is a friend now ;) treacherous man ! 
Thou haft beguil*d my hopes ; nought but mine eye 64 

Could haue perfwaded me : now I dare not fay 
I haue one &iend aliue ; thou wouldH difproue me. 
Who fhould be trufted HOW, when ones right hand 
Is periured to the bofome ? Protkeus, 68 

I am forry I muft neuer trufi thee more, 
But count the world a ftranger for thy fake. 
The priuate wound is deepeft : Oh Time moft accurfl ! 
'Mongft all foes, that a friend fhould be the worft ! 72 

Pro, My fhame and guilt confounds me ! 
Forgiue me, Valentine ! If hearty forrow 
Be a fufficient Ranfome for ofFence, 

I tender't heere j I doe as truely fuffer 76 

As ere I did commit ! 

Vol. Then I am paid ; 

And, once againe, I doe receiue thee honeft : 
(Who by Repentance is not fatisfied, 
Is nor of heauen, nor earth ; for thefe are pleas*d 5 
By Penitence, th'Etemalls wrath's appeas'd :) 81 

And, that my loue may appeare plaine and &ee. 
All that was mine in Siluia, I giue thee ! 83 

luL Ohmevnhappy! [Swounds. 

Pro. Looke to the Boy ! 

Val. Why, Boy! why, wag! how now! what's the matter? 
Look vp ! fpeak ! 87 

luL O good iir, my mafter charg'd me to deliuer a ring to 
Madam Siluia ; Ythich (out of my negled) was neuer done. 
Pro, Where is that ring, boy ? 

lul, Heere 'tis : thb is it. 
[Giues a Ring. 

67. trusted new, when ones] F2. t S4. Sweunds,] Pope, 
trusted, when ones F. i 
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Pro, How ! let me (ee. 
Why, this it the ring I gaue to luHa. 93 

luL Oh, ay you mercy, fir, I haue miftooke : 
This is the ring you feot to Siluia. [Shews another Ring, 

Pro. But how cam*fl thou by this ring ? At my depart, 
I gaue this vnto lulia. 96 

luL And luTia her felfe did giue it me } 
And Julia her felfe hath brought it hither. 

Pro. How! lulia? 

luL Behold her, that gaue ayme to all thy oathes, 100 
And entertain'd *em deepely in her heart ! 
How oft hafl thou with penury cleft the roote ! 
Oh, Protheus I let this habit make thee blufh ! 
Be thou afham*d, that I haue tooke vpon me 104 

Such an immodefl rayment ! if fhame Hue 
In a difguife of loue : 
It is the leffer blot, modeAy findes. 
Women to change their fhapes, then Men their mmds. 108 

Pro. * Then men their minds ' ! tis true ! Oh heuen, were 
But Conftant, he were perfed ! That one error [man 

Fils him with faults ; makes him run through all th*fins : 
Inconflancy falls off, ere it begins. 112 

What is in Siluia s face, but I may fpie. 
More frefli in lulia s^ with a conftant eye? 114 

Fal. Come, come, a hand from either : 
Let me be bleft to make this happy clofe 5 
'Twere pitty two fuch friends fhoidd be long foes. 117 

Pro. Beare witnes (Heauen) I haue my wifh for euer ! 
lul. And I mine. 

Enter Out-lawes with Duke end Thubio. 

Out'lawes, A prize, a prize, a prize! lao 

Val. Forbeare, forbeare, I fay ! it is my Lord the Duke. 

IT Your Grace is welcome to a man difgrac'd, 

Baniftied Valentine. 

Duke. Sir Falentine! 

Thu. Yonder is Siluia: and Siluia* s mine! 114 

Vol. Thuriot giue backe, or elfe embrace thy death ! 

12a Ota-Ufwis.] Out-L F. 
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Come not within the meafure of my wrath ! 

Doe not name Siluia thine 5 if once againe, 

Verona ^ ihall not hold thee ! Heere ihe Hands : 1 28 

Take but polTeffion of her with a Touch : 

I dare thee, but to breath vpon my Loue ! 

Thur, Sir Falentine, I care not for her, I : 
I hold him but a foole, that will endanger 133 

His Body for a Girle that loues him not : 
I claime her not, and therefore (he b thine. 

Duke. The more degenerate and bafe art thou. 
To make fiich meanes for her as thou haft done, 136 

And leaue her on fuch flight conditions ! 
U Now, by the honor of my Anceftry, 
I doe applaud thy Q)irit, Valentine^ 

And thinke thee worthy of an Emprelfe loue ! 140 

Know, then, I heere forget all former greefes, 
Cancell all grudge, repeale thee home againe. 
Plead a new ftate in thy vn-riual'd merit ! 
To which I thus fubfcribe : Sir Valentme, 144 

Thou art a Gentleman, and well deriu'd ; 
Take thou thy Siluia, for thou haft deferu'd her ! 

FaL I thank your Grace ; y* gift hath made me happy. 
I now befeech you (for your daughters fake) 148 

To grant one Boone that I ihall aike of you ! 

Duke. I grant it, (for thine owne,) what ere it be. 

Vdl. Thefe banifti'd men, that I haue kept withall, 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities : 152 

Forgiue them what they haue committed here. 
And let them be recall'd from their Exfle ! 
They are reformed, ciuill, full of good. 
And fit for great employment, (worthy Lord.) 156 

Duke, Thou haft preuail'd ; I pardon them and thee : 
Difpofe of them, as thou knowft their deferts. 
Come, let vs goe ! we will include all iarres 
With Triumphes, Mirth, and rare folemnity. 160 

Fed. And, as we walke along, I dare be bold 

* So F. Milan jAj// m?/ behold I shall not hold thee HalHweU. Mi- 
thee Theobald. And Milan shall \ \&no shall not hold thee CoUitr US, 
Aot hold thee Hanraer. Milan e*en | 
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With our difcourfe, to make your Grrace to (knile. 
What thinke you of this Page, (my Lord ? ) 

Duke, I think the Boy hath grace in him 5 he bluibes, 164 

FaL I warrant you, (my Lord,) more grace then Boy, 

Duke, What meane you by that faying ? 

FaL Pleafe you. He tell you as we pafle along. 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. z68 

U Come, Protheus I 'tis your pennance, but to heare 
The ftory of your Loues difcouered. 
That done, our day of marriage fball be yours \ 
One Feafl, one houfe, one mutuall happineffe ! \ExeunU 17a 
7. Iv. 162-172.] 



66 



